THRILLING HOLIDAY ADVENTURES OF HARRY WHARTON & CO. IN EGYPT! 


¢ MAGNET: 











JUST STARTING--A STIRRING STORY OF THE “GOOD OLD DAYS,” 


Introducing HAL LOVETT and 
JERRY McLEAN, two Knights 
of the Road, 









Arthur Steffens. 





HAVING OVERHEARD HIS RASCALLY FATHER AND MR. WHO, A MYSTERIOUS STRANGER, PLOTTING AGAINST 


HIM, HAL LOVETT RUNS AWAY FROM HOM! 
WHOM HE UNFOLOS HIS STRANGE STORY. 


HE 1s BEFRIENDED BY JERRY MCLEAN, A ONE-TIME DANDY, TO 
WAL AND JERRY ARE OUTSIDE THE DRURY LANE TI 
SAME NIGHT JUST AS THE PLAYGOERS ARE LEAVING, WHEN THEY ARE SOTH ARRESTED FOR CON! 





ATRE THAT 
ING TO 





ROB THE EARL OF HUNTFORD—WHO 13 NONE OTHER THAN MR. WHO-OF A DIAMOND STAR { 





Up for Trial ! 


T seemed to Hal Lovett that yours 
I had passed sinco the night, of his 
arrest outside Drury Lane Theatro, 
It scomed ages sinco ho had ap. 
peared before tho Bow Street magistrate 
With McLean and they had been com- 
mitted for trial at the quarter sossions. 
‘heir confinement. in Newgate Prison 
had steeped MeLean. in gloom, and 
pearly broken the boy's proud spirit, 
Hil loathed contact with tho coarse and 
ribald prisoners. Ho hated the never- 
ending "quarrelling and fighting, tho 
hard drinking, and tho thousand and 
one degrading brutalitics that marked 
the gathering together of the prisoners 
in. the ‘common-rooms ‘of the gaol. 
"If Jerry had not appealed to somo 
rich friends, who bribed the governor to 
give them ‘special ‘privileges, Hal felt 
Shat ho might havo died. 
‘But they wero permitted to sharo a 
room to themsolves in. the governor’ 














quarters, and they avoided contact with Hi 


the ‘rest’ of tho wretched prisoners as 
sauich 3, possible. . 

Hal often discussed with McLean the 
‘events which had led up to their misfor- 
fine, andl it never occurred to McLean 
to question the boy's story, ‘though ho 
yeas doubtful as to whether they would 
bbe,able to prove their innocence. 

“You'll never get judge or jury to 
beligve that the Barl of Huntford camo 
fe Samuel Lovett’s rag.shop in Wack 
Street and gavo him a bag of gold to 
play that trick of the diemond star on 
You, boy,” said Jerry, as they sat, in 
their cel the night before the Old Bailey 

“But it’s true!” said Hal passionately. 
“You remember I told you about it that 
night in tho coffee-shop in Covent 
Garden.” 
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“Of course you did,” rojoined Jerry 
McLean, shifting the position of hi 
doublo Jrons s0 a8 to caso his cramped 
Jimbs, “and then, though wo knew the 
trap was set, wo’ foolishly went, to the 
theatro and walked right into it.” 

“The Earl of Huntford was tho 
beggar who called himsolf Mr. Who!” 
said Hal excitedly. “I ised him 





at the theatro in spite of his fine clothes.”* 


Jerry Mclean nodded bis 
“Ay,” ho said grimly, “thoy framed 
you, Gad!” T saw your. 


tousled 





the Runners seized you, 


Bui they 





bs itr” 
“And why did the Earl of 
ford come to his rag-shop disguised ay a 
beggar and pay him one hundred golden 
guineas to lay such a trap for me?” 
‘McLean pulled Hul’s shirt wide open 












40 that his flesh was bared, and there, 
Yividly tattooed in red on the white 
flesh, was a falcon jessed and belied and 
hooded—: 





real as life. Jerry's hand- 
some faco set as he studied “the tattoo 
mark, 

“Who knows but what this red faleon 
had a great-deal to do with it?” he 
i. “How came you by the mark, 


a know. I belicve m; 
father pricked i fat the skin when 
‘was very young, Jerry.” 
fcLean stared at boy in surprise. 
You remember that, eh? Boy, that’s 
devilish odd. Do you know why Samuel 
Lovott did it?” 








“Ho said 30 that he should know mo 
Fam should I ever get lost,” answered 


t's a dashed 
to do,” mused 





juoer thing 


for a fathor 









tommorrow ?” 
\ wistfully at McLean, 


Tho’ man shrugged bi 
shoulders, ae a bead 





rawing 
» he leaned. 
IL with shiver 












horror. 
horrid. 

‘From the common-room, whero men 
were drinking hard, rang echoing onthe 
and voices raised in ribald laughter. 

A drunken min was screaming out « 
song: Hal could hear women shrieking 
in bigh-pitched voioes. "There came an 
echo of blows, the sound of ‘ringing 
ceurses, and the gruff voico of a turnkey 
raised in threatening anger. 

‘A cell door banged, « fock clicked, and 
rusty bolts were shot home. Somewhere 
close by, @ man was moaning as if in 
sgony, and on every hand rang the elank 


the ecll 








‘Tho air was foul, stifling. 
aligl closed his ejes and felt sick and 
Tt was then that Jerry McLean's 
gentle hand sought his and pressed it, 
(Continued on page 26.) 








AN AMAZING STORY OF PERIL AND ADVENTURE IN EGYPT— 








Wyo 


I, 


Featuring Harry Wharton & Co., the chums of Greyfriars. 


‘THE FIRST CHAPTER. 
Beastly for Bunter ! 
gp EAST!” murmured Billy Bunter, 
B Buntor, was annoyed. 
Billy Bunter was. standing 


before an open wardrobe in 
Maulevorer's room in the Cairo 





Lord 
hotel. 

“Ho was just about to mako a selection 
fram tho nhimorotior rao, inners 
‘able—garments belonging to the school- 
boy earl of Greyfriars. 

"Naturally “at such moment Billy 
Buntor did not want to bo interrupted, 
Sotho Sound of footstep at the door 
‘was quite annoying. 

Mauly. was the ‘bost-tempered fellow 
Tong.sull in Otheben tear 

iy Billy Bunter would not have been 
nber of the Greyfriars party that 
had gono out to Egypt for the holidays, 
Bull oven Mauly's good temper and 
patignee had a limit, It was. q 
Possible that if he found Bunter root 
Sver his. things, he ‘might kick bi 
Quito likely ‘that he might kick 
fara, 

Bunter did not want, to be kicked. 
Kicking had often como his way, though 
hot eo often 25 ho deserved. Still. ho 
id not like it. Custom had not made it 
tateful or comforting. 

So Billy Bunter turned from the ward- 
robe, and fixed his eyes and his big 
spostacles en tho door with an appre: 
Rensive and annoyed blink. 

"He bad. really chosen “his moment 
voll: Harry Wharton & Co. were on 
tho ‘hotel Daleony, discussing ‘the ex 
cursion for the day, which was to be 
fo the Pyramids and the Sphinx, sith 
Hassan, the guide, Lord ‘Mauloveree 
had been taking part in the discussion 
































THE (URE 0F 





‘ 


to tho extent of nodding his head at 
Bunter bad taken it 
‘would not stir 





chair 
Owl of the Romove had supposed. Uiat 
ha ad ample tie for making. bis 
tolection among tho belongings of the 
fehoolboy “earls And ho had. bare 
Started when that footstep was heard 
atthe door of Meuty's room, which 
tneant—he-concludod-—that  Sfauly” wat 
coming in. © And ‘only 

‘hon Bunter had annexed Mails" 




















If all that be said about it be i 
true, the quaint golden scarab 
in Lord Mauleverer’s possession 
is the key to a fabulous treasure! 





trousers, Mauly had solemnly promised 
him a kicking next time. This was next 
time—and the kicking was di 

“Beast!” breathed Bunte 

‘Tho doorhandlo turned 

Billy Bunter baked bohind a hand- 
some screen of Cairo mushraboyoh 
work that stood by tho window. 

Ho was out of sight when tho door 

Behind tho mushrabeyoh scroon bo 
grinned, 

Whatever Mauly had come up for, he 
was to look round behind'the 
sereen; and Billy Bunter sagely decided 
fo wait till he was gons. ‘Then that 
selection his extensive wardrobe 

lo without danger. 


























By FRANK RICHARDS. 





door closed 
Thoro Was a soft footstep erossing the 
Til Buntor started. ; 
through tho openings 0 
ch, which Wwas'a. kind of 

shi tle ond 
‘rd Mauloveror who had 
entered” Maulyts. room. His lordship 
Was still taking! his caso in. tho cane 
Giais” on the buleony, ‘as, Buntor had 
Supposed. "Te was a native. who had 
entered=—a thiclesot man with’ a dask 




















ab face ina tisha with «white 
ution galabyolr girdled at the waite 
Hie "teopped’ in “tho mile 





spacious room, looking round, 
con black hawkish 






Bunter’s eyes, at, least. Bat what did 
he want in Lord Matiloverer’s room? 
He had not como there to perform any 
duty, that was plain. Ho stood silent, 
with’ a strango stoalthiness in his look 
and manner, scanniag. tho room with 
searching eyes. And it dawned on the 
fat junior that ho was not an hotel 
sorvant, but an hotel thief ! 





















him somothere, 
the Arab. if he was looking for, loot, 
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Ho only hoped that 
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would not look behind the mushrabeyeh 
soreen for it. 

‘Only fora few moments the hawk. 
focod: Arab stood there; then he moved 
swiftly towards the wardrobe Bunter 
had so recently left, "Standing there, 
he examined the garments within, run: 
ning his dark ‘tafovish fingers through 
ell ‘fo pockets, 

He was likely cnough to Gnd plunder 
for Mauly was careless with his mone 
‘There might_be Eeyption piastres or 
pounds, or English banknotes, in the 

. Bunter, blinking through tho 
etticed screen, stor him draw something 
from. pooket—it was e handful 
piastres—and then, to Bunter’s 
Eurprise, put the money back 
was not pede in the form of money ‘hat 


hho. was. seek 
Cg ee ga 























gaye his attention to a suitcase. 
Bag cur ote est Rector osed 
@ faint, click. Then it came open. 
Evidently the hawk-faced Arab was an 
‘export thiof. He had picked the lock 
of the suitonso, 

Kneoling by it, he proceeded to search 
through, the contents, lifting out stlver- 
‘brushes and other things, but— 

‘Banter woted with inorensin 





jurprise 


“replacing everything that ho moved as $ 


he had found 
“ Mafish 1” 


it, 


‘qBunler heard him mottor tho Arabio 5 


‘ord. 

le’ locked tho suitcase again and 
stood with a, wrinkle of thought in his 
dark brow. ‘Then ho turned to the bed, 
on which @ jackot had beon carelessly 
thrown, and fan his Singers through the 
pockets. 

Bunter, silent, watched. 

But he guested now what the man 
yas aftr. It was not money or 


lo 
Pre eurab!” dashed through Billy 
Buntor's fat mind, 

Ho hardly dared to breathe. 

Te was tho soared tho” sacred 
searabwaus of ArBoneh—that the tan 
‘was soaking—the scarab that had bo- 
Tongod to ‘Mauly's fathor, and th 
sghoalbag gat] had brought with him to 

“he strange scarab of gold that 

RAT'r scorg> knot ‘only. to alisslow, 
tho Greole dealor of Cairo! ‘the Golden 
Bootle, which, according to legend, was 
fan infallible guido to the groat diamond 
Kmown'as the ye of Osirie—told.of in 
any, an aacient Devotion ‘papyrus 

ie never “eoen sings “the reign 0 
Rameses the "Second, three thousand 
years ago! 

Peril by soa and land had haunted 

‘Groyteiars “party” through the 
ata atop oF Kaltes, to 
Session of tho mysterious 

"And Bunter realised now that 
‘Was one, more attempt to seiz9 on 
the svarab of ‘kcMenahr=that tho hawk 
faced "Arab was one more emissary of 
the Grock of Cairo. 

His fat heart thumped. 

__ But there was no need for Bunter to 
had he ventured to 




































“even. 






ocket, and that the searcher could only 
Staw blank. 
‘Tho bawk-faced Arab seemed 


to 
roaliso it. “Ho coased his search at last 
fad orosied to the window snd looked 
jown. 

Billy Bunter enst a longing blink to- 
ene ue be” Ba beet at 
move—he dared make no sound, The 
‘Arab was only a couple of yards from 





him as be looked down | from . the 
window. It overlooked the long, wido 
haleony, and Buntcr knew that the man 


was Watching the Greyfriars party 
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reat fh 


below, ‘Thoy wore all there—the Famous 
ote ci Sir" agiald. Bron, 
fauly’s uncle, Sir 
and te ie dragoinan. A Yoice iboaied oe 
‘below. Bunter ‘recognised 
Sie. eb Ghee 
Where's 


“Time we got a move on! 
that fat frump Bunter?” 
“Tho hawk-faced Arab turned from the 
window and crossed to the door again. 
Billy ‘Bunter, watching through. the 
terstices of tho mushrabeyeh, 














Fa Johnny Bull, 


THE MAGNET 


keen on exertion in 
form.” 
“Oh! Yeas!” 
“We'll hoist you up, old bean,” said 
“But we shall want a 


any shape oF 


steam orane for Bunter.” 
“Gentlemen lords,” said Hassan, che 
“Tho ‘start should, be of 


oman. 





luxurious appointment is waiting with 
readiness.” 








from the bottom of his fat heart that (Ready, Mauly 2”, askod. Wharton, 

tho. man was going. Tho Greyfriars But” His lordship 

cat ES i". Tee yawned portotosly, | “Til tail you 

‘excursion; What, you men. I've got, rather an 

‘remain without ides { mn jolly here, sitting in’ this 

jelly you know, and» watchin’ 

id not go. me ge ee 

He stood back scainat the wall, be- ae *seoon this jolly old balcony. 
hind the “door, here, 


wad onal is, 


under the loose cotton gé 
eyes bulged. behind 


fi opetals ae 

















in “opening it Look . 
Billy Bunter ‘say dark band lip th 


what about, you , fellows 
along to tho Pyramids, and 
hx and things, and tellin’ mo 
all about it when you come back? 
What 














caught 2 glim a, be, ha!” 

‘Butthe Arab's hand come empty from , “Good idea, whet?!” asked his Jary 
the, gelabyoh auain, |e bad only been eve Qa IONE Hho a ott” 
In geadines, if'he wanted ik | taked Bob Cherry 

sh, he ated, en lke ctl ou" think it a pping iden, 
fosustoga asd velcasit travel out to ayph and nea, the aight 
was waiting {9% a chair on’ balcony!” 







1 to enter—un- 





Er piesa tn eiyeiee ines oer 
like hours to tho terrified Owl—and. 
then the door-handle was turned from 
without. 
OLLY 1” enid Bob Cherry. 
Probably, there were few, sights 
in tho wide world 


J pe 
Cherry of the 


Greyfriars 
would not hve deseribed as “jolly ™— 
His eatare boing merry and bright! But 

yeally i vas rather jolly, looking from 
otel balcony. at the varied, ever: 
Blidag eww Sein al noel, 
and tall graceful minarete piercing the 
top, incase blue ek and tho: Nile 
ie desert in the ditence 

“Cairo was noity,.and Cairo was hots 
but the Groyfriars fellows were having 
end going (@ havo—the time of their 
lives”°gypt was new and strange 16 
their eyerstrange and dolightiult-and 
ven the pertinacfous sellers of unwanted 
tnd, worthless antiquities, the peaitent 

fides tho mere aot fo be defied, and 

1@ endless Bedouin = oe did, 

thom—they 
ad Le Pag ee 
that there was hardly anybody in Cairo 
the crowd did not come tll the wint 
But ‘it scomed to them that there were 








THE SECOND CHAPTER. 
Caught Napping 















enty of people about—in fact, the 
plenty roared. 


harrow streots swarmed, and 
every known language was incessantly 
hoard—and ‘the eries of water-sllers, 
sherbet aller, swectmeat sellers, wore 








“The jollifuiness,” said Hurree Jam- 








sot Rami Singh, “is terrific!” Hurreo 
Bogs daly face, ware 6 perpetual 
smile, in the bright sunshine, which ws 
like that of his native land. 





“Glad you came, Mauly?” asked 
Harry Wharton, 
“Eh? Yass,” yawned Lord Maule- 


verez. 
to climb the pyramids?” 


een 
ee I iorear aietahio’ in Ge hing 
cane chair, did mot look as st be war 





ss 
ine acre Gass Sok Basaac, 
dragoman, locked quite sho Hes: 
am the son of Sulotman, hed appointed 
umself dragoman, or ‘guide, to, the 
Groyisiarg. party” with 0 mhuch deter: 
mination that hp hed gol away with it 
om 1 doubt, wat thinking’ chiely 











arnest_in displayin 
sights of Egypt to his ol 
accustomed to oager tourists who wanted 














to 0 st seer and 3 ae ove 
to-him. He mpread ‘out ‘both brown 
hands in Gesticulating remonstrance, 
“Oh! My lordly. gentleman!” ex- 
claimed Hassen, “Wo must seo Pytac 
rt inide of 100 
sphing | to Egypt 





Pyramids and soo. sphinx! 
Heinan wil show you,” ell "things 
estan "knows everything! You 
hall ‘bo: strode "with sdivieing wong 
falper when you no glorious yrstn 

“Til take your word for if, cid 
answered Mauleverer. "You, men 
fttel the Yraiter to bring mo a cool 
Grink, and T'l have @ jolly time waitin 
for you, see?" 

“Poot old Mauly fools as if ho can’t 
get ot of that chair,” anid Bob Cherry 
Sempatheicalls, Sis where, he 

indy it teeful to. ha 
who's full of beans 


Bab helped Mauly up—by the simple 
process of tilting tho back of the chair 
Per rmodiig we torts oar ta Oe 
balcony in «heap. 











ser 











Lord Mauleverer sprawled and 
Ho, bay ha?” 
ow, if Ma cast wall up to, bis 
room, we'll help hia,” “rit 








erer jumped y 
you, silly ass! Thi go ana 
‘T’m rather keen to sa 





tou eg 
“And the juniors went into the hotel to 


get fendy for fhe tmp. Sit Reginald 
rooke bad left the hotel, to make. 
gil avon Mr, Hilmi Maroudh the 

fi ‘whose. acquaini- 
SEP ihe afetiars party had msde on 





EVERY SATURDAY 


the sleamor to Alexandria, ‘The school- 
boys wore left in tho care of the drago 
man for the trip to the Pyramids. 

Tn carlior, days, visitors to the 
Pyramids had to goon donkey-back or 
gamel-back, or on Shanks’ pony; but 
in, more modorn days, it, was an casy 
trip. ‘There was an electric tramway to 
‘Mena House, which stood close by the 
Pyramids; and thero was a good road 
for arabeyehs and cars. Harry Whar- 
ton & Co. would havo been tatistied, 
Tike most tourists, with the tramway; 
but Lord Manleverer was running the 
show, and, Mauly was a, uillionsire; 
and did things always in style. 















Hassan, tho _dragoman, 
greatly in the possession of 

cent olient. Backsheesh fairly rained 
on Hassan. If a car was wanted, Has- 


gan engaged it—camels or donkeys or 


2 


“ Come on, Mauly,” said Bob Cherry, cheerily, ‘* Hassan wants us to see the Pyramids. 
chair,” Tilting the back of the chair, Bob shot his lordship out on the balcony in a heap. 


anything olso; and ovorything that Has- 
fian touched meant 2 profit for Hasaan— 
{ike Cassius of old, bo bad. an itching 
aim, No tourist ever stepped 

ype without being “done ” 
dragoman; but Lord Mauleveror was 
roving, & goldmine to. the son of 
Bilciman.” Bvory day Hassan returned 
thanks to, the Brophet for having do- 
livered this wealthy Faringheo into his 
ne 4 

nd Hassan was a very useful man, 
Ho was a prominent guide; he” had 
good vetorotendations; he kaew Esypt 
f fo 








» the Delta, to the Cataracts of 
‘and while he chested his clients 
to the uttermost possible extent, he 
thoughtfully intervened to prevent 
gthers trom cheating” them oxsape in 
Gases” when the others handed over 
eRncksheosh ” to Hassan. When he 
shared the loot, of course, Hassan 
thet gp about” acon may have bed 
 contcience, among his own 

But Ge was en article of his faith that 














by his Rob 


Faringhees were sent, into, the, world 
specially to be. robbed by faithful fol- 
Towers of the Prophet If Hassan had 

assed & whole day without cheating a 
foreigner, he would have mourned over 
2 day wasted. 

Harry Whatton & Co. wero quite well 
rare thst Hamen as" roxues but 
they did not expect « Cairo 
angthing elves aud he was good-natured, 
goad-tompered, obliging, attentive, and 
eternally smiling. Sinco he had found 
out that “Lord Mauleverer was very 
Fie and that the Juniors ware trignds 
of Mr. Meroudi, the wealthy Egyptian, 
Hassan had worn s mile that would 
not come off.” Like all dragomans, h 
Tived and moved and had bis being 
“backsheosh ”; and. backsheesh boing 
plentiful, Hestan ‘was as hoppy as & 


sandboy. 














sprawled and roared. 


Leaving the faithful Hasson waiting 
at the stops of tho balcony, the juniors 
went up to their rooms. 

“Give you ton minutos, Mauly !” said 

Cherry, as Mauleverer stopped at 
the door, ot, big room. “If you go to 
sleep instead of getting ready, rely on 
ig to. como and wake: you. up” 

Lord Mauloverer grinned. 


“Yas, old bean,” ho said. “Til be 


“ready?” As a matior of taste, bie Jaty by 


igrahip woul rather hare looked at 

pt from  chaiz on tho balcony ; 

he had made up his noble mind to the 
ip to tho Pyramids. He did not want 

ny more help from the energetic Dob. 








‘The closing 
figure ‘that was standin 
For a second Lord Mauleverer stared 
blankly at the hewk-faced Arab. 

‘But be had no time for more than 





5 
that ono surprised stare. The hawk- 
eyed man was on him the spring 


@ tiger, 

Mauleverer went heavily to the floor 
oa hi the Arab over him. 
brown hand gripped his throat’ and 
choked him into silences. 

He stared up blankly at the dark, 
menacing face glaring down at him, 

In the corridor ho could hear tho 
xoices of his frionds as they went to 
their rooms. But the closed door was 
botween; thoy could not seo him, and 
ho could make no sound to draw their 
attention. 

‘The dark face bent closer 

“Silenco! Give mo the scarab!” 
breathed the Arab. ‘Quick, unboliever ! 
Give mo the scarab—the scarab of A> 
Menah—the golden bectle !” 


i 





L'll help you to get out of that 
* Whoop !”” Lord Mauleverer 





Lord Mauleverer codld not spoak, In 
the muscular grip of tho thick-sot, 
brawny Arab ho could not struggle. 
He was helpless, at tho meroy of the 
hawk-faced wretch, But though he 
read the threat of death in tho gleam- 
ing eyes above-him, his courage did not 
falter. Ho knew thet he was in the 
hands of an emissary of Kalizelos, tho 
Greek—the man who was now hunted 
the Egyptian police, and who had 
disappeared from his shop. in Cairo. 
nted as he was, with prison await- 
him if he was caught, Kalizolos had 
evidently not given up his quest of the 
Goldon carats. 

A look of contempt flashed over 
Mauleverer’s face. Not to save his life 
—not to save a hundred lives—would he 
have yielded to the threat of the hawk- 
eyed ruffian. 

Ho made a ferce effort to tear him- 
self loose, but tho grasp on him was 
‘Tue Macner Liszary,—No. 1,280, 
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like that of a steel vice. He was 
powerloss, ‘ 
"The scarab!” hissed the man in tho 


turban. “The scarab” 2 
‘With his left hand grippin 
Mauloveror’s throat, his knee plant 


‘on tho sohoolboy’s' chest, the Arab 
Groped under his galabyeh. | From the 
folds of the cotton garment a bright 
blade flashed out. : 

“The scarab—or I will take it from 
our dead body, dog of an unbeliover!* 
hissed the Aral 

‘And tho, daggor flashed before 
‘Maulevercr’a eyes. 


THE THIRD CHAPTER. 
Bravo, Bunter ! 
ILLY BUNTER shuddered. 

‘Through tho interstices ‘of the 
mushrabeyeh soreen that, con- 
ecaled him the Owl of tho 
Removo blinked in horror at the scene. 

‘Terror seemed to chain him, 
fo reveal his presence while that 
hawk-faced, desperate-eyed wretch was 
in the rom seemed impossible to 





‘But ag the Arab flashed the dagger he 


from i galabyah and ung up this 


hing weapon 








rrtainly door. Al 





bolore hie eyes, But Maulovore 
had set hard, and it was clear that he 
was not going to yield, | Shuddoring 
with terror, the Owt of tho Remo 
pulled ‘hitnsolf to somehow. 
‘Arab’a back wa 

‘ovor tha 


















Billy Bunter stepped out from behind 
the screcn—with terrified stealthiness. 
‘An Oriental stool, with short, carved 
Jegs, was near st hand. The fet junior 
‘caught it up, and, taking his in 
rae ‘as it were, jumped at the 


‘The wretch heard somo sound behind 
him, ond turned his head—and as his 
head turned the heavy stool crashed on 


it. 
"te landed with a heavy thud. 

‘Tho Arab gave a gasping how! and 
pitched over, the dagger fying from bis 


““Oooooh”, gasped Bunter. 

“Oh gad!” gurgled Maulcvorer. The 
instant ‘he was released the schoolboy 
‘earl bounded to his feet; though he was 
4s much astonished as the Arab by 
Bunter's unlooked-for intervention. 
petite hamkfaced raflan Bad sprawled 

elplessly over, his head spinning from 
tho crash. But he was on his feet with 
the swiftness of a tiger. 

‘His eyes flashed round for the dagger, 
aid ‘Bunter, in alee terror, 
jumped awa’ 

to. But twas 

‘And’ as ho jumped 








ar jumy 
towards the “Aral 


1 Help!” 

His shout rang far beyond 
And tho dosperado, realisi 

that the game was up, boun 





shout 
“ Hel 
the room. 


instantly 
for tho 


tho corridor. 
‘Pho brown hand tore the door open, 

and the man ‘out, before Lord 

Mauloveror, could reach him. 


Ow say, you fel 

help” ily Bunter. “Oh crumbs? 

Oh criktey ! Help! ‘Yarooooh 
“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” Bob Chorry 
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ly there were footsteps inf 


THE MAGNET 


stared in at the open door. “What the 
i thump—” 
“ighe gone? gasped Mauloverer 


0 ‘an Arab running 

for the stairs. “He's gone—” 
“Qw! Help! Help!” yelled Bunter, 
“Shut up, old bean!” said Lord 
Mauloverer placidly. “It’s all right 
;,he’s gono, Safo as houses, old fat 


“Oh dear! Oh crikey!” gasped 
Bunter. “I wish I hadn't como to 
Egypt! Oh lor’ !” 














oxolaimed 
‘ing at tho dagger 





happened 2” 
ton, 


£4 1, sti 
in the hand of the schoolboy earl. 

e..” Lg tech Card after the scarab,” 
dvawled Lord Mouleverer. “Hidin’ in 
my room, waiti for me—and he 
snaffled mo as I hopped in! If Bunter 
hadn't been here—— By the way, 
what on earth were you doin’ in my 
room, Bunter?” 

“Oh dear! Oh orikey!” 

‘Thoro was a. babble 
from the hotel attendants. 
gethored that a thief bed 
Maploverer in 
tol 

















4 fuss, you men I 
verer. Fim gettin’ 
a loo" stunts by this 
time. Lat thom “think it Be 4 
‘common ‘or garden hotel hoy’ 
Rover got him, anyhow. He's done the 
jolly old ‘vanishin’ trick before this!” 
scoundrel! said. Harry, 
“Meuly, oldman, wo ‘wore dinkin 
that tho danger ‘was over, now. that 
Kalizolos is being searched’ for by thi 
alice and has run from Cairo." But 
ter this, old man, you're not going 
























fo be left ‘alone. And you're not cat 
scarab about any moro, either, 





ing 
We'll ank the hotel manger te jock 
BP in his aafo before wo start for tho 
“One of us will share your room after 
this, and keep an oyo on you,” said Bob 
Ca eit 1 t 
favo that to me, follow 

Billy: Bunter had reowred now. ho 
a Buntor’s, courage 

“Pil look 
op in this 

















vac, Much 
couldn't!” 
Qh, Teall, Manly” 
ub what wore you doin’ here, 

how?” asked Lord’ Maulevorer. 
jolly gad you, were on 

an, but—" 
“That's me allover,” 
Bunter. 








The right man’ in the Take 
ight man in tho 
plnce, you know! I never ame to fis 


room to borrow your clobber, Mauly, 
and I never hid behind the screen be: 
causa that, beastly Arab butted in * 


“The fact is that I was kooping 
guard, over you," explained, Bunter: 
Pots ee en 
a hehe ibetin nye 
Jou from danger. I never had the least 
Neg of Regering holiday on tho cheap” 





EVERY SATURDAY 
"Blessed if I soo anything to cackle 


atl I'd liko to know where you would hi 





bo if I hadn't been hero!” ‘exclaimed 
Bunter warmly. “I've shaved Mauly’s 
wifo—I ‘mean, saved his life! You 
fellows would have been scarod_stif. 





Not me! Pluck’s my long suit, ex you 
know!” 

“Oh, my hat!” 

“And after this, Mauly,” added 


Bunter soverely, “ft 
make a fuss if & fellow borrows pair 
Of trousers and s waisteoat or s0, and a 
few sooks and neckties and " things. 
‘There's such a thing as gratitude. Not 
that I came hore after your clobber, you 
know, "T-wasn’t just going to sort over 
your things whont that beast snoaked in 
Sand I nover gob out of sight because 
T'was afraid ‘of him. And if you 
{fellows can’t do anything but cacklo—” 

“Ba, ha, ha!” 

“Well, Buntor did butt in, and I 
fancy that jolly old Arab has carried 
‘away @ bump on his jolly old coconut !” 
chuokled Lord Mauloverer. “And. you 
gan jolly well borrow anythin’ you like, 
Bunter! “Loavo mo a shirt or two, 
won't you, old man, and a chango of 
soles 











Ha, ha, hat” 
Well, L'il borrow a few, thi 
‘AS you're $0, pressing,” & 


Ih 
cha) i a 
Bunlor ainiubly. “fil do'the same for 





¥pu when you come to stay with mo at 
unter Court, you know.” 
“Oh gad!” 


Lt 
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“1 moan it, 
Buntor Court I 


a 
all 
“Both of them?” asked Bob Cherry. 


Maaly, When you stay at 
ali placo the wholo of 
coxtensivo wardrobe at your service— 


my suits of clothes—” 





“Ha, ha, ha!” 

“Beast 

When the Greyfriars party joined 
fassan, for tho excusion to the 
Pyramids, “anyone looking. at. Billy 
Buntor might havo supposed that he wag 





dressed in. his by 
havo been a. 
dressed in Lord 






terror. Ho was 
wuleverer’s best. 


THE FOURTH CHAPTER. 
‘The Pyramids { 


ATRO hummod and buzzed round 
‘tho checrful Greyfsiars party a3 
they’ drove away in the big car. 

‘Lord Blauloverer sat contented 
and placid, ‘apparently having forgotten 
tho épisod in his room, and tho grasp 
of the havhefaced Arab; at all events, 

Mtaving dismissed it from his noblo mind. 

ho other fellows could not dismis.it 

quito:s0 easily, and thoy had resolved 

Hot to let his lordship out of their sight 

Guring tho day. 

Billy Buntor, it was certain, was not 
thinking about hig lordship's’ peril, oF 
tho hunted Greek’s desperate attempts 
to get hold of the scarab of AcMenah, 
‘Bunter was in possession of hu 
chink of ‘Turkish -Delight=which he 
Slowly But steadily devoured av tho car 
Tolled on through the streets of Cairo— 
tid Bonter's thoughts, naturally, were 
Concentrated on his provender: 

Ho was not likely to think of anything 
eke” till "tho Turkish Delight was 








hope ‘you won't f 








finished; and, in the meantime, he was 
sticky, and forgot, 'even to 

t the heat and the flies. And 
heat, and lots 








‘sat beside the 


Coptic chauf- 
four, grinning round at the Greyfriars 
fellows every few minutes, with a brown 

Inger pointing out some object of in- 
terest, and his active tongue going 
almost continually. 

Outside Cairo at last, and over the 
bridge on the Nile, the car ran on by a 

modern road towards the Libyan 


Bevert. “Tt war strange enough to tho Ci 


popu 
‘ity like Cairo was 30 close to the 
desert—the real desert, where there was 
endless sand, and nothing grew save in 


juniors to know that & greet. and 
fo soo close 














the ‘rare. cases—tho Libyan Desert, 

which ‘extended right away westward, 

and was, in fact, the beginning of the 
Feat Sahara Desert, stretching across 
rica. 


‘The Pyramids were built on the ed 
ot th ‘donors, which ‘was so clearly 
marked that one could almost stand wit 
nd the other foot 


the banks of 
bat for the Nile, would 
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‘Tho hour was still early, and the 
juniors watched men and women at 
Work in tho fiolds—work which would 


it. But that would bul 





-Arabie word with which they had grown 
‘most familiar. 

Billy Bunter, having finished at fast his 
argo of ‘Turkish Delight, bestowed 
link on the Pyramids rising over the 
desert in the distance. 

“What aro thoso pointed things stick- 
ing up there?” he asked. 

“Ob, my hot! They’ 
Pyramids, , fathead 
Chetty.” «Tho jolly. old Pyramids of 
Ghizeh, which are tho jol'y oldest and tip- 
foppest ob all tho soy old pyramids ta 
Seok Bunter 








0 jolly old 
ered Bob 








ve those ancient 
works rather ‘disparaging » blink. 
“Can't say I think much of them. What 
iid them for” 

stick thoir tombs inside.” 

“ Fatheaded idea, what?” said Bunter. 
“which one is Chops?” 





mean 
much about it. Chops was a king or 
something, though they call him 
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or something in their own silly 
Tanguage.” 
fassan waved a brown Ginger. 
“On edge of desert, gentlemen lords, 
are six groups of pyramids,” ha said, 
“‘wondertul works ‘of ancient times— 


wonderful to excessive and exceeding 





extent. Oldest monumental works 
known to mankind, at which gazed with 
awe” ancient persons "of Greek ‘and 


an origin, such a9 Herodotus 
Julius Cesar.’ Tho Groat Pyrat 
Pyramid of Gheopsp—” 
“You mean Chops?” asked Bunter, 
‘Honourable lord, Cheopp—" 





“Chops!” 
Estimeble foreign gentlemen, 
“Chops !" 

‘Shut up, Bunter !” 





Bonter. “The old codger’s namo was 
Chops ‘called Coffee or something 
“Cheops, honourable adi Ta 





rod 
id Hassan, "Tho groat king Cheops 
ie called Khute by native Egyptian" 
You mean ‘Cotte 
“iv. yo, Bunter roared Bob, 
“Great King Choops, called Khu 
native, tongue, built huge. Pyramid, 
Hassan. “Once covered with total 
fentireness by polished stone, since taken 
for butlding ‘mosques in Cairo under 
Arab “rule,” Age Pyramid 
hugely tremendon 
“FEuipposed to have been put up about 














Great 





No. 178. 
“THE OUTCAST OF 
CEDAR CREEK!” 


A smashing story of School Life in 
the Backwoods of Canada. 


555" By Martin Clifford. 


2,680 8.c..” remarked, Nugent, who had 
been reading it np. “Nearly §,000 
ago. A king of the fourth dyna 
was ‘about 2,000 yoars old 
Herodotus visited it’ in 450 
wrote a description of it. 
fll la-~much the samo as when Cheops 
A ay 

“You mean Chops—* 

“Shut up, Bunter!” 




















Houso Hotel, honour- 
quite modern,” ho 








“Oh, good!" said Bunter, evidently 
more impressed by the hotel than. the 
By "A chap can get something 
torent there.” 

"We'll leave Bunter to eat at Mone 
House,, while. we go up the jolly old 
Pyramid,” said ‘Boo. 

“You jolly well won't !” said Bunter. 
“I shan't keep sou, more than an hour 
while T have a shack” 

"T can sco us sitting around for, an 
hour “while” you're making» another 
famine in Egypt” grinned Bob. 

“There, are very few, peoples, lordly 
sars” said Hassan, “in the’ season 
thero are huge numbers of peoples, and 
Pyramids are crowded, but’ in’ hot 
Weathers there ave. few peoples. Por: 
Thaps my noble lords bare Pyramid of 
Cheops all to their admirable selves this 
fot day. Yes! But in lonely solitude 
of pyramid top with so fow peoples, 

Tug Msoxer Liarany.—No, 1,280. 








8 
thore is opportunity for solemn medita- 
tion. Many lordly gentlemen. prefer th 
solitude when viewing Pyr to 


meditate on past greatness and_ ‘such 
‘things which are. of interest to Farin- 
and for which there is no extra 


Se my hati” gasped Bob. “If 
there's no extra charge, you men, we 
may as well put in some solemn medita, 
igh on past grestness and such things.” 


“Looks & deeent sort of place,” eaid 
Bunter, ag the juniors alighted from the 
big gor. “1 lke this, you follows.” 

93 like ‘the jolly old Pyramids, 
alter 


“fh? Who's talking about 
pyramids? I'moan the hotel! Looks 
Be if) you can got some decent grub 
ere.” 

You podgy cormorant, wo've, come 
hero 29 Seplite pyremidn, ot to zoolt 
tugke, Tt will be 00 hot prosently.” 

“You'd liko a rest, wouldn't you, 
Manly?” asked Bunter. 

“ER? Yas.” 

“Look hore——” roared Bob, 

“T'think you fellows ought to be con; 

rato to Mauly, ‘a9 he's our, host 
seid Bunter, ro 7a are, ‘Mauly 
Bi down sia chap! PR ‘20g, that: they 
bring you something to eat.” 

jive tho fat villain ten minutes,” 
said Harry Wharton, “I think 1 could 
do ith w shorbet, now T come to think 
of 

tho juniors drank sherbet, while Billy 
zB ed away cules, was 





























ce 

pecking away es hon the fon 
irimites had elapsed, and Hany ‘Whar- 
ton & Co, got & move on. Maule- 
jor, lance at tho slop linge thet 
“ip. to the qed tnd 
arora conrad 8 lance, 
“T've got rather an fa ong oa mon,” 


ho remurked. 
“Cough it up!” grinned Bob. 
“You get a splondid view | of the 
Pyramids from here. Let's sit here and 
Took at 

ted 
dean. 
down the a 
et: up on your hin 
got up ony 





ota otter idea then that, old 

idea in to pour this sherbet 
tore ‘your neck if you don’t 
Togs in two 


ly. ass 
as on his 








Keep off, you 
roared Mauloverer, and ho 
foot in a twinkling. 

“Come ont 8 


laughing. “Fi 
Not 
How lon 






Harry Wharton, 
ied, Bunter 2” 





aro 
“About half an 


YoU, going to bo” 
our, 
“Righthol We'll pick you up com- 
ing back, 
“This way, lords and noble gontle- 
men,” said Hassan; and the 
started, Hassan 

ilo they wer 


Bi unter 
wrathtully. 


“T say, you follows——” he yolled. 

“Good-bye, Bunter 1" 

*Y'm coming" hooted Bunter. 

“My dear man, don't trouble—" 

“Yah 1 

With a cake in either fat hand to eat 
on the way, Billy Bunter jumped up 
and followed the party. “How any 
fellow gifted with all his seven sonses 
could prefer 






blink 






inystery to 
Still, ho was not going to 

He ‘was going to chmb the Great 
Pyramid, if only to tell the fellows ct 


Greyfriats next term that he had done 
Ho was not yet aware what climbing 
a” pyramid, was like, | Had he been 
aware of it he might have stuck to 
‘Mena ‘and the cakes and shorbet. 
“Tsay, you fellows,” gasped Bunter, 
‘Tue Maoxer Larany.—No. 1,280. 





“‘Lordly gentleman—” 

“Oh, here you are! Can't s fellow 

get something to drink, in this beastly 
Biaco?™ domended ‘Bun 

thee, sari You trust Hassan, Twill 
calla Khamali——" 

“You silly ass What do you think I 
want @ camel for?” 

“Mashallah!” ejaculated Hassan, 
“Khamali, honourable sar, not being 
one camel, but carrier of water.” 

‘Thero was a “khamali” on the path 
wp the hill—a dusky’ gentleman, with « 

earthen jar of water on 

adie ot leak oa eae ie 
Unkied “ts he walked to draw custom, 
‘Hassan beckoned to him, and tho water. 
‘cari up, 4p, inkling more than 
fever a2 ho selaamed to the Faringhees, 

‘The juniors watched him 


















terest—he was ono of the sights of 
Egypt, in fact—as ho leaned forward to 
lot ter run from the spout of tho 






huge jar, over” his shoulder, into « 
‘brass cup. Hassan haying assured them 
that tho khamali carried filtered wator 
in bie Jor, which it was safe, for even 
lordly and noblo gentlemen like Has- 
tan’s clients to drink, the juniors took 
the brass cups and drank, and wero re- 
froshed. They had. scom water-scllers of 
all gorts swarming in Ciro, and in such 
8 climate it was a paying trade, Egyp! 
isa thirsty land. ne 5! 
said Bunter, 
sit down and rest, "You'd 
wouldn't you, Mauly?” 
‘Yaas.”” 


Billy Bunter sat 
staoe nod Bisaly:follored bie cs 
There was no doubt that Mauly w: 
alyays ready for a rest, 

“March I” said Bob Chorry, 

“Shut up, Chorry |” sald Bunter, 
mopping, his perspiring brow wi 
hand 


jor Maule 
Mauly's taking 9 
rea I'm bursting with onergy 
mysoli—" 
"You mean with grub ”” 
'No, I don’t !” roared Bunter. 
full of energy; I could walk you fellows 











“Now we'll 
a rest, 
































THE MAGNET 
“Qoooocech! Woooosch! What— 
Tm all wet! Yaroooooh |” 
“He, ha, ha!” 
The ichan 





grinning, went on down 
the hill, Billy Bunter dabbed at the 
back of his neck and roared. 

“Coming on now, old fat man?” 
asked Bot 





Or, shall I 


wee gaming. 


call the khamali back 





ll a in the sun, old fat 
ome on!” 

aia to the hotel to got 
roared Bunter, 

Good egg! Stay there, won't you”? 
lly gentlemen, if thore js exces: 
there will bo exceeding and 
le largo hoat of sun on a 
Pyramid,” said 

‘The Greyfriars fellows followed Has- 
Fr nd Billy Bunter followed "on, 
snorting with indignation. He ‘wa 
y the time. the party” reached. tho 

jramid of Cheops, but he was still in- 
diguantly ‘snortin 





ay 1 ro fie 
“Lor 

















THE FIFTH CHAPTER, 
Bunter Climbs the Pyramid! 


“ HH crikey |” 

That was Billy Bunter’s 
bed remark as he gazed, at 
close quartors, at tho 

Pyramid of Cheops, up which tho Grey: 
friars fellows were to climb. 

Seen from o distance the Errenid did 
got, eok iene proposition) Veen 
From clots ‘at hand i looked rather dis- 

rng. 

Ince upon a time polished stone had 
covered the pyramid’s outer surfaces, 
but long centuries had passed sinco that 
covering pee. eae rit build- 
ing mosques in Cairo. Rugged, irregu- 
lar masios of the yellowish limestone, 
ascending in steps that were never less 
than three foet—and occasionally four 
or five—faced the jr juniors, and even Bob 
Cherry admitted that it was “somo” 














‘one climb, while Hurreo Jamsot Ram Singh 





justly remarked that the climbfulness 
‘would bo terrific 
But it is not customary for a tourist 
to climb the Pyramids unaided. Three 
guides help the climber—ono holding 
her hand, and tho third shoving 
behind. “Even #0, most tourists have 





9 your logs, and chanco it. But had enough by the timo they reach the 
rs going to havo s rest, T oan be. sume 
considerate to a chap, if you follows: height of the 





can't.” 
‘The khameli was moving on down the 








hill, when Bob Cherry tay bim on 
the shoulder. The khamali's language 
Pie an ar mystery ers 
ieee See 
eoinne Ge aaa 





Bch tang, eh Go cir ba tapped 
the spout of the water-jar and pomted 
tavthe back of Billy Bunter’s fat neck. 





‘Tho Khamali stared for a moment; 





flash of white teeth. Having secured 
the ‘plostres Brat and tucked thom 
away in some. recess of his dusty 
‘jubbab,. ho apr "Bunter from 
iichind ‘and. tilted tho jar. forward, 
Bunter, Having no eyes in the back of 
tea aha Saeea e o 
was happening oom of water 
Sk bee aelapas sad el tae 
back of his necke 

**Yarogooah I 

“edilz, Buntor bounded fois feet ax if 

worked by a spring. 








_pespengicul, 
pyramid of Chcops ia out 480 Toot 
little more than twice the height of the 
Monument in London. But th 
slope of the sides makes the 
much greater, and the irregu 
the hugo steps makes the ascent 
tothe most active climber. 
Billy Buntor blinked at it in utter 
dismay. 
se ane, ou follows, how, the thump 





iffioult 





pe ae 
stack of rubbish over his si 


hat 
“Ha, ha, ha” yelled the juniors, 
Getting ‘up tho’ steep pyramid. them. 
solves ‘wes likely to. tax the climbing 
swore of the Famous Five. Carrying 
Billy Banter up was s suggestion that 
made them gel 
*“Biossed if T seo anything, to cackle 
at P said Bunter peevishly. “Pm jolle 





EVERY SATURDAY 9 








‘The khamali approached Bunter from behind, and tilted the jar forward. Bunter, having no eyes in the baek of his head, 
back of his neck. ** Yarooooh !"” ho yelled. 





well going up 
you fellows saying at Groyfriars next 
torm that you left mo at the bottom, Go it, Bunto 
Tm going up! I fancy you could “Oh lor'” gasped Bunter. 
manage W carey me up if you all stick , Tt was the only wa; 

togottior and exort yourselves. Don't be 


not going to have porsons as strong as Rameses the _ “‘With considerable exertion, lord! 

reytet Becond ‘suid Hassan. fat "gentleman pt gg Reg 

Me ee 

‘Masialiah !° groaned the Arab 
fod. behind. Bunter. 













sfaghers you, gat hs atrongort men to hous ther. He” shoved, and. shoved, |The two 
hay a ut strong “men as. they. were, they upper Arabs dragged an i 
Bele ait dowa, and set, old fat found Bily Bunter «big order. . we the at Owl spliterings . 
r His hands wore gras the two Look out 1" jo 
ry all dows who-hed to pully ‘Galfad him shoved "Ob, my bat 
lie dak mah Up ene ieentir: Tha’ Famous Five rushed to help. 
Tm going up!” snorted Bunter. "Yarooceoch! Bold. me!” roared But, its was too lato, ‘Tho Bedouins 
B y pan ! cracked under the strain, and Bunter 
k—what ?” yawned Lord Maulevorer, : camo down again. Ho ‘camo with 


‘The thros Arabs were strong. But Gump fairly on the Arab behing him. 
weet saber think PH the man behind hed an almost sgonivod ‘That, unfortunate follower af the 
watch you follows at it!" : is {aco as he shoved and Prophot was sproad-cagled, and as ho 
“Think again” geinned Bob. holed. “The hapless threo had hoisted collapsed Bumtar plumped cn him. ‘Th 
“Gontlemon lords, ample muscular {9¢ tourists in time with success. wretched Arab, broke. Bunter’s fall, 
janco to. climb iy "and at But they had never had to deal with © Judging by his horrible 
“i.” said’ Haman, “You trust to member of the Bunter tribe before. gurgies, Bunter had broken The 
Hassan! Hassan, ho manage your busi- William George Bunter was a new, two men above, striving to hold on to 
rience to. them. Judging by their Bunter, came down after him. Thay 
ks, they were not enjosing the new sprayied over Duntar ps ho sprawled of 
experience. @ third Arab, and fearful howls and 
Lord Mauleveror wat going up almost yells rose from the hoa 
rd the Famous “I say, you follows 


thi 
“Ought to be & 














and 











jouin Arabs, c 





yaroooh—help I" 





Hassan ‘stood and watched Bunter. They ‘Bismillah 
wondered whether the three Bedouins  * Yurrrrregggl 
‘A brawny Bedouin grasped the right would stand the strain. ‘Wahyat-en-nabi 





hand of Lord Mauloverer—anothor “Don't let mo drop" yelled Bunter, Vallah! Wallahi!” 
brawny Arab his left—and pulled. A ss the straining trio swayed. “I say, Yarooooop! 
rarthy gentleman butted him in you fellows, help!” Ha, ha, ha!” 








tng 
the back.” Up went his ership, gtr "how sie lds as, going to carn Hora, tMae ne” Bice funn 
ho, geet gtr eplecierea ne re ec Eee 

Maniereces chuckled Hurree Jamsct Ram Singh. Dilly Bunter was disaged up, oni 


“I say, you fellows,” yelled Bunter, up, t 


“a ing explosively in Arabio. Buk 
Zim Bolg to ta He thd ota “on whom Bunter had 
“For, goodness’ sake don't!” yelled fallen, lay" an is groans 
Bob. “*ff°sou drop on Egypt, you'll wore faint and fecble. ‘There was no 
Knock it right through to Australis!” breath left in him. Four or Sve of his 
ie beh Gusky friends raised him et last, and he 
“Beast! "Hur Macker Linmany.—No, 1,280. 
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Jeaned heavily on them, gurgling for 


breath. 
“Oh’ crumbs!” spluttered Bunter. 
“Beate! | Where's my specs? 1, say, 
wow! Pm killed! f 

ly killed! Ow! Ooooogh !* 

killed that jolly old 

said Bob Cherry. 

Bother ‘Why 





didn’t he hold. me? Ow, wow! 
my specs, you Boasts! Ow 

Hassan old brown bean, you'd bettor 
gota dosen, mon to hoist ‘Bunter up!” 
faid Bob. “Three can't do it! Bettor 
ave a dozen fore ond « dowon aft—" 

"Ha, ha, hat i 

‘Thero wis a volley of Arabio from tho 
Bedouins, which sounded to the juniors 
Uke"tho”eracking ot mus: Ehoy all 
talked at once, and thoy all talked om- 
shatically, and they gesticulated wildly. 
faasan made soothing geststen. 

"What's tho row “about, Hassan?” 
eked Harry Wharton at last 

“Noble lordly gentlomen, they  de- 
mand double paymont for helping tho 
Keely. fat Wactngheo up’ pyramid aie 
that six men ahall conduct the fat lord 
instead of three,” said Hassan. 

id Harry, “Got on 


“That's faie 
with it! 

Six strong men wore picked out for 
ho hotly tak “Once” more Billy 
Bunter’s fat hands woro grasped, an 
his fat elbows also, and two strong men 
shoved ‘in the rear." Six stout Arabs 
wore equal even to Billy Buntor's 


weight. Up ho wen 
Gasps and gurgles and howls floated 
down from him. Tho six Arabs seented 
to. bo bumping him a. little as they 
hoisted and dragged and pulled. But 
really that coulg not be helped. 
‘Aftor him. went tho Famous  Fiv 
euch assistod by two or threo Bedoui 
Hassan followed on behind, looking like 
'& “gorgeous tropical butterfly on. the 




















Pozamil in his “red, tarboosh, "gold 
raided jacket, bright blue trousers, and 
erimson ‘sash. 





say, you follows,” howled Buntor, 
“rage we near tho top yobT™ 

“Not half-way up yet, old bean!” 
called back Bob Cherry. 

“Oh crikey ?” 
“Stick it out, old fat, man!” 
("Boast !” howled Bunter. “Toll those 
ailly, ots not to keep on pinching mo. 





Ne 

“My doar old rhinocoros, if thoy lot 
sou fall now, you'll break’ Egypt into 
jimall piocos ! Ghuckted Bob. * Shall T 
tall them to hold on to your ears? Lote 
of xgom for the fot of them 


‘Tho Famous Five wore soon ahead of 
Buntor. Lord 






looked as if they 
their lives. Billy 


Bunter sat and gasped, and the six 
Bedouins stood round him, held out 
their brown hands, and said with one 
voles: 

“Backsheesh 

‘“Qooooogh !” was Bunter’s reply. 

“Backshoesh !” chorused the gesping 
half-dozen, 

“Yah! Go away! Beasts! Oooogh !" 

“Backsheesh i 

“Hassan, old bean, give them some 
Piagtros!”" yawned Lord. Mauleverer. 
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“If ever a jc 

Seapets 1 
“I say, you 

‘these rotten pyrz I'd gone 

to Margate ifstead of coming to Egypt 

Qoooogh ! : 








geht Thore, black beasts 
inching me way up! 
faking out that I'm heavy, you 

ogh! cee 


fa crikey 





« ‘groaned Bunter. 
And he sat‘and gasped and gurglcd, 
rogardless, of the view from the summit 
of Cheops’ Pyramid. 


‘THE SIXTH CHAPTER. 


‘The Man on the Pyramid ! 
“ ERE is extensive and romark- 
Fi ae Stow oraly “gentle 
nen ?*"asid Hassan, wavin 
brown hand. “Al 
Faringheo tourist gaze with delight on 
this largo apd iby i serting view, 
suggest is of solemn Nature 
peat ey Goat aa cleaner eat 
mattors, all of which included in char 
‘of ton piastres for ascending pyra 
‘Harry Wharton & Co. looked with 
kkcon interest at tho vast prospect from. 
tho summit of the Groat ramid. 













blue of the sky. No 
the cultivated iands of the Nile, the 
Mokattam Mountains, and Cairo in the 


distance, 
‘Tombs, and tombs, and moro tombs, 
mot their eyes. And they gazed a 
the 81 its hollow—standing in 
the quarry from which tho stone for 
tho Great Pyramid had been taken, 

















where it had been shaped by the orders 
of Khophron, the re Cheops 
Sable pera adbesded 
Sale pepe ol 
they gazed i 

wag strange enough to gaze upon 
the ‘scene, on which had gazed 
Herodotus, tho Father of History, five 


—— beloce the Christian ers: e an, 
range enough to gio where. Jul 
Cmear ond Mark tony Mad gazed; to 
Took on what had met tho daa eyes of 
Cleopatrs 








All human things had changed—tho fs 


Pharachs were gone, and tho Ptolemics, 
tho Caliphe and’ tho Mamelukes-but tho 
Nile sul rolled ite fertliing food, the 
ran 
bite, the Sphinx still looked out over 
pope ya gate y By BO 
‘Tho ‘place was ‘one for meditation, 
ith‘s ‘melancholy 
imate surroundings went. But, tho 
fanimate surroundings wore’ far. from 
boing of a serious’ nature. Dusky 
tives of the country, blind and deaf to 
i segrajderations "but becksheesh, 

















solemn 


mounted ss donk oot 
immensely fat 
imo tottering under. them: 
Both of them had red-covered guide- 
books in their “hands, end. largo 
‘od noses the 
lashed back the rays of the sun. The 
donkey-boys running bebind, whacki 
with their sticks, howled aod’ yelled, an 
their howls and yells could be beard b1 
the group on the summit of the pyramid. 





Brom nearer at hand cate @ nasal d 


yoico—that of an American tourist who 

bad climbed after the juniors. 
“surely guess this cost something to 

erect |" the American gentleman was 


Still stood against the intonse th 


tinge, so far as the boys 
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saying, “I'd surcly like to know how 
it would work out in dullars! I'll say 
it cost a whole heap of dullars! Yeah!” 

‘Bob Cherry grinned. 

“Gentlemen, chaps, and sportsmen,” 
he said, “T think well leave the solemn 
meditations till we get back to tho 
hotel! What?” 





: ‘agreed th 
pur. 


say, you fellows—” 
“Ballo, “hallo, hallo! Bunter, old 
fat bon, this is where you meditate 
on, tho passing of human greatness—" 

“I'm thirsty,” said Bunter plaintively 
Sand Tm getting hungry A 

“Think of jolly old Herodotus coming 
along on his donkey to look at thi 
‘thousand five hundred years ago 

“Blow Herodotus! It’s beastly hot!” 
said Bunter. 

“Think of jolly old Julius Ceesar trot 
ting out here on a donkey—perhaps ono 
of your remote ancestors—" 

“You ailly chump!” hooted Bunter, 
“epi” went on the. voico of tho 
American gentleman, “T'll say it cost a 








sg heap of dullars! I'd suroly like to know 


What it ran old Cheops into! Tt eurely 
Was an expensive stunt I” 
ssan's voico was running on: 

sit to interior of. pyramid is 
facilitated by modern staircases, after 
taking lunch at hotel at xed” price. 
Gentlemen lords haying gazed upon un: 
equalled viow, with solemn meditation 
‘on brief period” of human glory, will 
degcond pyramid and take lunch=—" 

“I ‘say, you fellows, that. dark; 
talking” sonso for once,” said Bi 
Bunter. | “I'm ready for lunch 1 
hope a, fellow can get a decent Iunch 















at the hotel. I say, how are we going 
to, down?” 

“That's an_easy one,” said Bob 
cheerfully, “You just lie down on the 


edge, and wo roll’ you down like @ 
barrel.” 
“Beast 
Harry Wharton & Co. strolled about 
summit of the Great Pyramid, the 
space at tho top boing about tialve 
yards square. Thre were a fow other 
tourists on the top, or coming up, each 








attended by many backsheesh-hinting 
douins. 





thirsty, and the scarcely 
Jose serious circumstanco that ho was 
ing hungry. 

‘Tho Arabs who had helped the school- 
tip loafed on. tho rugged steps, 
waiting to help them down again, 
chattering in Arabic. ‘To them the wont 
derful monuments of the ancient inhubic 





eng hi 
favieg pooped be ne 
ving pinched. him on ‘purpose while 
they were lugging him up.” Borha 
they had? ‘a 
‘A thickest Arab appeared on th 
rugged steps, and Bunter blinked at hiot 
as be came in sight. ‘The man hed a 
fot of nen ‘sereee tho lower ‘pat, of 
is face, apparently to Keep Of tho 
last of the devert; above it bis black 
eyes, baweish in their keonness, scanned 
tho tourists moving about the summit of 
the pyramid. 

Ho’ "beckoned to Hasan, the 
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his 
or a 


man, who joined him, leaving 
iy gentlemen to themselves 
time-much to their rolief. oa: 

‘The two began to speak in Arabic, in 
low, voices. 

‘They were quite near Bunter, and he 
could hear them plainly, but could not, 
of couse, understand a word thoy ssid. 

But he blinked at them curiously, 

‘Tho thick-sot Arab soomod to be 
arging something on Hassan, and the 
dragoman was shaking his head end 
gesticulating. 

Tt dawned on Bunter that the new- 
comer was not unfamiliar to his eyes. 

‘All Arabs were much alike to Bunter ; 
ho would have found it difficult to tell 
‘one dark face from another. And this 
man had his face partly concealed. 

But there was something in the 
hawkish glittor of the black eyes that 
Bunter seemed to remember. And in 
tho eagerness of his talk with, Hass 
the man shifted the linen from his face, 
and then the fat Owl had, for 
moment, o full view of him. 

Ho started. 

He know the man now! It was the 
hawk-faced Arab who had been in Lord 
‘Mauloverer’s room that morning, and 
who had attacked Mauly, Bunter was 
sure of it 


dra 
Io 














the 
th other side of the summit. 

“Y aay, you fellows—"  broathed 
Bunto 


“Chuck it, old fat man—we know 


you're hungry,” said Bob, 


“Put on a 
new record.” 


“Oh, really, Cherry—” 
“And ‘Swe’ know you're thirsty I” 
grinned Johnny Bull,” “Don't tell us 


over again, old fat bean!” 
“Oh, really, Bull—’ 
“And we know you’ 

Nugent. “And we know it 











tired,” addod 








ld_bo a boonl 
the Nabob of Bhai 
“Oh, all right 








you fellows, it's himt* 
breathed Bunter. 
Who's hin, you fat image?” 
demanded Harty Wharton, 


“Soo that niguer talking to. Hassan 
over thero—well, that’s tho darky that 
collared Mauly’ this morning in his 
Foom——"" 

“Oh, my hati? 

‘Tho juniors looked sound quickly. 

The talk betwoen Hassan and tho 
Arab, with the covered face was going 
‘on with undiminished emphasis. ‘They 
‘were too deep in their argument, what- 
ever it was, to take any notice of the 
schoolboys. 

“Is that the chap, Mauly?” asked 
Bob Cherry doubtfully. “Can't seo 
touch of his chivyy, with that dust- 
glout on it, You saw him this mom- 
ing—” 

“Blessed, if I know!” confessed his 
lordship. “Might be the same johnny 
he looks sort of familiar. Lats go 
and ask him.” 

“1 say, you fellows, 
cortain—” 

“We'll make sure, anyhow,” said 
Harry Wharton quioily. “Tei 
man we'll collar him, and there’s a 
Police station opposite “Mena House 
where le can be handed over. You'd 





T'm jolly 








know the man if you had a good look 
st him, Mauly 2” 





mont caught the Arab’s attention at 
The hi 


once. eyes fl at the 
schoolboys for a second with qui 
Usscend the steps, Breaking of His talk 
reaking off his 
with Hassan in the middlo of a sentence, 
‘Phat looks—"” muttered Bob. 
“Hassan! Stop that man!” shouted 
Wharton. He broke into « run. 








rharton. 
had no doubt now, for the thick 
sot Arab with the hawkish eyes was 
making his way fast down the rugged 


WIN A PENKNIFE 
like T. Almond, of 21, Mosley 
Street, Blackbs incs, who has 
eye with the 

following amusing storyette, 


"Bay, conductor 1” 
American sigh 


0 said. the 
iraveliing om 
fou. atores 


Now, what about an effort from 
you, chum ? 





ing from one to another at 
ise ‘of losing his footing and 
falling. 


‘There was a babble of oxcitoment 
‘Bedouins as thoy started to 





cS 





from the 
thelr fect 
fassan, usually 0 
to obvy the orders of 
guia, maar. down the 
Passing hum, mado jump down 
Hope in ‘pursuit of the Becing’ Arab. 





‘Then the dragoman acted. prompt 
enough—he reached out a quick brows 
shoulder, 


him back. 

Let go!” roared Wharton, as ho 
staggered back, 

hh, my lordly noble gentleman, you 

Bical and jajure your eduirablo 


hand, rht Wharton 
and pulled = 





the Himbe by uneonsidered hurry on steps 
gk pyramig———" gasped” “Hassan 
"'stops aro not safe for running with 


enormous speed—” 


W 


“Lat go, you fool 

Wharton would have wrenched him- 
self away, but Hassan held him fast. 
Either he’ waa alarmed for tho juniors 
estoy, gr "he Rad some other motive 
for holding him ‘back. eld the 
schoolboy in tho grip of vice. 

“My hoble gestleman,” ‘he’ gasped, 
“when ‘you are. ready to. descend 
Bedouin guides are to help—Bismillah 
gasped Hasean, as Wharton guvo him « 

jareo shove, and he. sat. down on. the 
umn of” choopes Byram, with 'e 

avy bump and was forced to ‘release 
his fold. 


Wharton 






Harry rushed down the 
steps, his comrades ‘after him. Lord 
Mauleyerer and Billy Bunter watched 
them from the top, neither of them in- 
clined for such wild excrtions in, the 
blazing sunshine.” ‘Tho Famous Five 
sgramdled down. bal, doven of the 
steep, ru and then camo to 

ity panting. “The bounding Arab ‘wae 
Imost at tho bottom, and had disap- 
ared from their sight, and further 
ussuit was evidently’ hopeless." Bob 
therry mo} streaming’ brow. 
“Chuck it,” he said. “Nothing doin 
sits too jolly, hot for « foot xan, ald 
sang, and he's got too good «star 
Chuck it ae ees 

‘Thor was nothing todo, but_to 
“chuck it,” and the Famous Five 
scrambled back, Panting and breathless, 
to the summit of the pyrami 
























‘THE SEVENTH CHAPTER, 
Bunter is Fed-up! 

ARRY WHARTON, fixed his 
Hs S24 
ssa, the dragoman. Tho 

flight of tho hawk-faced A: 
was as good as proof to the juniors 
they were certain that he was the mu 
who had attacked Lord Maulevorer in 
his room at tho Cairo Hotel. Tt could 
hardly be doubted that ho had foared 
ion, and that that was tho reason 
ht. Hassan was staring at his 
noble gontlemen with a look of aston- 
ishment which, if it was assumed, was 

































yory well done, But the juniors had 
thelr doubts of tho faithful Hassan now. 
“My noble lordly. genti 
x Hassan, “What 
it is caugo of anger? If you run 
fast in sun of Egypt thoro is enormous, 


dangor of sunstroke! Yes! You trust 
Hassan—" 

“Who was that man?’ 
Wharton. 5 

“The man to which I was speaking?” 
asked Hi “He is donkey-man of 
Cairo, gentleman lord, 
Yousef, the son of Ham 
very good donkey-man. 

“yeu know him? 


demanded 













far as, tho Cata 

‘Yussef very well ”” 
“What did'he wantt™ 

Al, the, juniors, wore eyeing the 





yressed 
rom 
oFexe 


surprise. 
red to be by the ‘outbreak 
to be amaze ¢ ‘outtbrea! 
itemont and ignorant of its cause. 
“He want my noble, gentlemen to hire 
him donkeys!” explained Hassan, “He 
offer me backsheesh, much backsheesh, 
3€T hire him donkeys for my noble 
English lords.” . 
‘And you were going, to hire them?” 
Harry quickly, 
Mh, no, my noble gentleman! Al- 
ready { have hired donkeys for @ ride to 
@ Sphinx in an afternoon, after my. 
‘Tus Macyer Lisrany.—No. 1,280. 








4 





2 


noble fords have rested, and to Yussef 
T say no, I do not want him donkeys! 
I ‘say no many times, and Yusef be 
grow angry and offer moro backsheesh, 
because him want very much to hire hi 

donkeys to my lordly gentlemen, But 
hin “donkeys not good donkeys—not 
good enough for my estimable lords!” 
Hassan shook his head. “Much better 
donkeys axe hired for my gentlemen.” 

Wharton scanned tho dragoman 
keenly whilo he. was speaking. 

‘But it seemed likely enough that 
Hassan was telling the truth. 

It was very probable that Yussef, the 
hawic-faced Arab, would have been gl 
to get his donkeys hired by the Grey: 
{riais party, for’ ‘chanco! of “geting 
hold of Lord Mauleverer in the desert. 
Te was natural for him to approach 
their dragoman on tho subject—for all 
such business had to be done through 
the dragoman, whose palm had to be 
oiled. There was rea ezzon. (0 
Aspect Hassan of knowing anything o! 
the donkey man's ulterior object. 

“Is tho man a friend of yours?” asked 
Johnny Bull. 

Hassan mado a 

Oh, 
roproach. 




















lofty gesture of 







a 
Bismillah 






donkey bo 

and in Lavoe! : 
the Delta to tho Cataracte! hat is 
Haocan's business, sari But a donkoy- 


boy. 





You fellows. I'm fearfully 

TEN up, Bunter 2 

“Look here, T'vo been thirsty » long 
timo, and now Tm getting fearfully 
hungry a6 woll—" 

“Shut up! roared Johnny Bull, 

“Boast!” 

“Look hore, Hassan,” said Harr 
abruptly. “that man you ‘call Yusef 
is a thigf, and very likely « murder 









1” ejaculated Hassan. 
“Ho is tho man who attacked Lord 
Maulevorer in the hotel this morning 
‘at Cairo, and the police are looking 

for hhim-——” 
“Wahyat-en-nabi ! gasped Hassan. 
{Ie this possible, ‘my noblo, lord? | E 
to, man who raiso a hand 





Hassan stared down the rugged slope 





ofthe, pyramid. 
“Ho has gone,” he said. “He run 
very fast, and why should ho run, ex- 





copt that he fear? 

is Tight—he is one, villai 
not aftaid, why, should 
‘understand, sar.” 
“Hassan waved both brown hends in 
his excitement. 


noble gentle. 
nf Stor it 











pyramid 
Police station, ‘and. 
‘that_grandfather of five hundred hogs! 
J, Hassan, will go to policemans, and 
ell them ‘where ‘to look for Yussef in 
Cairo, sar!” Yes, sar! Now I know 
why he want to hire him donkeys to m; 
noble lords—why he offer Hassan miu 
‘backsheesh! Oh, sar, if I have known 
that ho is enemy of’ my lordly gentle- 
men, I speak not with bim—T strike 
him’ with ‘my stick bash him, 98 you 
say in your noble language!” 

Let's go,” suid, Harry. 

Hassan called tho Bedouins for the 
descent of the pyramid. For the 
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not a friend of Hassan, sar! Ob, 
ei 









might be 
hawk-faced Arab. But the dragoman's 
‘plausible enough, 


16 juniors began the descent of the 
pyramid. 





‘Three of the Bedouins helped each of And 


tho party—except Bunter, who gave 
plenty of work to six. 

Getting down the pyramid was almost 
as hard work as getting up. ‘There was 
‘an unending accompaniment of grunts, 

PS and groans from. Bill 

‘But thoy eached the foot ol 

steps at last, and started 

down the sandy hill towards the Mena 
House Hotel. 








Pyramids! You 
HP tha boast ° 
'm jolly well not to dimb any 
more pittrid Pyramieco? lt ge 
up any more ramids, you can 
Jolly well leave me. Bolind 1 
“Gentlemen and chaps,” said Bob 
‘Cherry, sd better spend a lot of 
time climbing pyramids! Seems sort of 
attractive, doesn’t it?” 

“Yeh? snorted Bunter. 
‘Tho heat of the day was comin 
as tho. juniors arrived 

wore glad 


















‘of Arabic and earnest 
vo no doubt 





Billy Bunter hed recorerod his cheor- 
fulness by that time. “He packed awo; 
‘no after another with groat en- 
joyment, After which Buntor retired 
to a shady treo for a siesta; and, tho 
midday rest being » necessity in the 
Egyptian climate, the other follows 
followed his example. 

Not till lato in the afternoon did 
Hassan announce that the donkeys were 
ready for tho ride to the Sphinx. 

‘The Famous Five and Lord Maul- 
everer wero ready, too, but Billy Bunter 
was not ready. 

‘Ho sat up and blinked at the juniors 
when they called him. 

“Tt you think I'm going to stir in 
this fearful heat—” ho began. 














Call mo again in two 


“Oh, all right! Wo shall bo back by 
then, 





“What I mean is, you can wait a 
couple of hours, and then Fil come,” 
explained Bunter. “If you go now, you 


(0 without me! Mind, I mean dat | 
Fin "here to, look after you and pro- 
tect sou, snd all that, bat T refuse to 
stein his facial "peat Y refuse 
ine fore two hours 
from now, you go without me, and take 
your chanco! f wash my bands of the 
iiatier 

“He, ha, bel” 

“You can cackle!” hooted Bunter. 
“Bat Etell you X shall wash my 
hands——" : 
Wash your neck at the same time,” 

ested Bob; “it can do with it 











you'd better 
“You want to soo 


th donk 
b special 


id; but Hassan'’s f 
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“Blow the Sphinx !” 
Bunter closed his eyes again behind 


his big spectacles. jphinx did 
not appeal to him so much as a pro- 
I in tho shade, 


Es 
Harry Wharton & Co, walked over 
to where the donkeys were waiting with 
the donkey-boys, leaving Bunter to nap. 
the keenest eye could not, have 
detected any sign of grief at the loss of 
Billy Bunter’s fascinating company. 


THE EIGHTH CHAPTER. 
In the Desert! 

HACK, whack, whack! 

‘Tho’ sticks “of the donkey- 
boys ‘whacked and cracked on 
the backs of the trotting 

, Each donkey had its own 
| donkey-boy, in charge of mount 
and rider, running beside tho animal, 
objurgat ne in Arabic and whacking it 
with 8 stick. : 

‘Tt was in vain that tho juniors told 
the dusky donkey-boys to “chuck” it. 
They either did not or did not want 
to understand. It was their way to 
Ma the donkeys, and thoy whacked 

om. 








nore than a half- 
Sphinx, 


‘The Bamous Five would fust as econ 
have walked the short distance; but 
Lord Mauleverer undoubtedly preferred 
to make tho trip sitting down, and, still 
more undoubt iy, Hassan, the drago- 
man, had to be allowed to hire donkeys 
and’ pocket backsboesh for tho samo 














wero tho best donkeys that, wero obtain- 

able in all Egypt, only the very best 

Of all things being suitable for hig noble 

But, as & matter, of fa 

‘woro provided wi 

rather poor animals, only Lord Maule 
everer getting & good one. 

But Mauly’s mount was a 
powerful white donkey, strong and 
sturdy, and evidently capable of speed. 
Hassan had specially selected him for 
his lordship, | with his, donkey-boy, 
‘Mohammed, ‘who was rather a tough: 
looking Ardb, with part of an ear miss- 
ing, from a knife-slash in somo affray. 
Had Lord) Mauloverer “let out” his 
donkey ho would have loft. tho other 
fellows far "behind. But, Mohammed 









large 





















kept the white donkey at the samo pace 
as tho othors, and t ed at tho 
Sphinx together. 


‘They dismounted near that ancient 
monument, and. the doukey-boys. were 
Toft in charge of tho donkeys while the 
juniors explored the Sphinz. 

Although in tho hot woathor there 
‘were few peoples,” as Hassan said, a 
Sozen or moro tourists wero round about 
tho Sphinx. ‘The American gentleman 
ho had been on top of tho Pyramid of 
Cheops was there, end. tho chums of 
Groyfriars caught, his : 

CPguess it must cost something. to 
koop this clear of sand. Til say they 
have to-do a lot of swooping I sure 
sronder if’ ‘guy could Bnd out what ib 








“Ma foi, mais jai soif!” came a 
French voice. : 

‘There was a snapping of cameras. 

“Here, lordly _gentlomen.” Hassan’s 


sing-sonft voice sterted—"here is great 
and worderfal Sphinx, which is huge 
Hon siting down, with beed of « man, 
royal head-dress on same head.” ‘This 
Place is quarry where stones for Great 
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“ With considerable exertion, lordly fat gentleman will reach top of pyramids! "sald Hassan, encouragingly. One of the 


‘Arabs shoved Bunter from behind, while two more dragged from above. 
the Bedoulns cracked under the strain. 





id taken by Cheops. . Hauge stone 
remained, and was mado ing Sphinx 
ron, 

vavel- 
‘and, 





gos 
Photographs 


F 


wondered, 
taken in all languages! Yes. 








many timos by sand of desert and 
hidden from honourable eyes of, noble 
travellers, sar! Now ceeped clear 





of desert sand that noble travellers may 
seg! Yes! Hassan tell you all things,” 

“1 gupposo a dragoman must, 
allowed to run on!” murmured Lord 
Mauleverer. “Next time I como to 
Exypt I shall go te, Cooks, and ask for 
‘0 dumb dragoman !” 

“Mutilations of ificent_ Sphinx 
done by Arabs in time of Caliphs,” 
chanted Hassan, “In yoat 1880 much 
damage was dont Yes! Later, Mame- 
lukes used Sphinx as targot for fring | 
All round there are ohips from the old 











block, as you say in your noble 
language! | Meny chips have been 
sticked on again to the old block! Yes! 


Hore, in front of Sphinx, it is cus. 
tomaty for noble gentlemen to stand 
and faze on majestic monument, and 
‘spend some minutes in solemn re- 
Hlegtions.” ¥ 

Solema reflections might very well 
have been induced by the strange old 
‘monument, that with stony eyes had 
gazed out on the desert for years 
‘unnumbered. 

But tho human surroundings were 
anything but solemn. 

A stout German ‘tourist hed clam- 
bered on the Sphinx, whero hi eq 
stout better half was'snapping him with 
a Kodak, 

Dust of the desert had got into the 
German gentleman's nose, ‘and he was 
blowing it with a big red handkerchief, 


















of loud reports like pistol- 


* Look out "7 
“Ho's falling | 


Bob Cherry, suddenly, as 


ye 


guides was loft behind, and the silence 








shots. “There was no doubt that the of tho desert fell upon them. 
German gentleman detracted con- | At a sign from Hassan, tho donkey 
from tho majesty of the boys urged on tho animals, and tho 


“My' noble gentlemen, hore you do 


rable gen 
not smile!” exclaimed Hassan. "Here 
Jou meditate with considerable 
Zolemeity, all being included in. total 
charge of twenty plastres.” 

“Tt was rather a mistake of the 
Mamelukes “todo. their shooting 
Prados “atthe Sphing” murmured 

a Slauloveree, "They ‘ought to 
have done it at the dragomans 

“Now we return to donkeys, and viow 
temples end tombs, also of whieh, some 
fre covered. with sand of desort,” said 
Hassan, “Aly. lords: shall seo "every: 

ings for 1, Hanon, know ait thingy 

Hassan is your dragomar 
you trust Hassan!” — 

"The juniors returned to the donkeys 
and reinounted. Once more the sticks 
Of the donkes-boys whacked and 
cracked, ‘They looked at pyramids, and 
fockstombs "and temples; they 
trere rather ‘curious to" feo the spot 
There tombe swore covered by the drift 
ing saad of the Libgan Desert, and tho 
donteys were turned in that direction. 
Cultivated land was left behind them 
2 they rode into’ the dosert, "Even st 
shor’ distance the din of tourists and 








party procoeded at a swift trot. 

Ench donkey-boy seemed to bo doin 
his “best, with the result that Lo 
Mauleverer, boing the best mounted in 
‘the party, soon got ahead of tho othor 

Mohammed whacked and whacke 
and had to go all out to Koop paco with 
the swift white donkey. 
Hallo, hallo, 1 Old Mauly's 
Icaving ‘us, behind!” exclaimed Bob 
Cherry. “We mustn't get separated 
here.” Hassan, tell that follow 
Mohammed to slow, down.” 

Hassan shouted in Arabic aftor tho 
dtiver of the whito donkey, 

But Mohammed scemed deat. 

Ho continued to whack Lord Maule- 
yerér'é donkey, and hie lordship drew 
farther and farther ahead of tho rost of 




















2 oxelaimed 
. P'By the 
beard of the Prophet, never again will I 
hize that donkey-boy'” 

“Call him back at once!” exclaimed 
Wharton sharply. 

“Hassan put his brown hands to his 
mouth to make a trumpet, and roared in 
Arabic. 

Still Mohammed did not heed. 

Lord, Mauloverer | glanced ‘back; 
evidently he heard the shouting. Bob 
Cherry. yelled to him: 
pegfigid om Mouly! Wait for us, old 

Bob's powerful voice carried tho dis- 
tance, and Mouly waved his hand in 
response. ‘Tho juniors saw him Jean 
towards Mohammed to speak. They 
urged on their donkeys to overtake him. 

(Continued on page 16.) 
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~ Mohammed running swift 


(Continued from page 13.) 


But if Mauly, was tolling Mohammed to 
stop, as no doubt +ho was, the donkey: 
driver heeded him no moro'than he had 
heeded Hasan. Instead of ‘stopping, 
Mohammed grasped the donkey's. reins, 
and fed him At a gallop round fold in 
tho, sand, Ww fonkey and vider 
fand ‘donkey-boy from the eyes ‘of the 
juniors behind. 
thump—”" 


What the 
Nugent. 

ion’ of pigs!" exclaimed Hassan. 
“What does he do?” He is tho most 
stupid donkey-boy in all Egypt ! 
Wharton compressed his {i 
“Got aftor hiin, you fellows!” ho said. 
Wo mustn't let’ Mauly get out of our 
ight !” 
‘Tho Famous Five drove on their 
donkeys as fast os the animals could go. 
They rounded the ridgo of sand where 
Maulevorer had disappeared, expecting 
to soe him again. 
But they dle not ce him. 

cdg. on fold on fold, of sand 
mot thoir ex's, stretching away’ towards 
a low range of barren, sun-scorched 
cliffs.” Somowhere behind the ridges o 
sand Lord Maulevoror had disappeared, 
sith the white donkey and bis driver, 

Hardly"a couplg of miles from the 
Pyramids and the Sphinx, where tourists 
wore staring and. anapshotting: 
bedonins and dragomans babbling and 
abblings, the schoolboy earl of Grey, 

wa into th dosent and 








exclaimed 




































‘rom the 





ight of 





THE NINTH CHAPTER. 
‘Trapped 1 
‘-ALIZELOS 1” 

Lord Mauleverer fairly 


gasped. 
Sithe ‘action of Mohammed, 
the donker bor: in sising che donk 
bridle and lending iim onward instend 
SF stoppingy boattekan ‘Meuty by sar 
prise. Ho fapped out a sharp order to 
fhe donkey-boy, but Mohammed did not 
heed he’ cay at Fol epeed, bene. the 
galloping white donkey, snd they "wore 
going 40 fast now, that Mauly had to 
Yakov care not to be tossed out of the 
saddle. A fall on the rough sand would 
fave been oxtremely painful. 
Lord, Mauleverer, looking, back, 
gnly a high ridge of sand, which hid his 
frichds from his sight, and. though. he 
was not alarmed, he was determined to 
Hop till they came up, and he strove te 
drag in tho donkey. irom, a, hollow of 
the sand, 's sort of gully that sank be- 
tween sand-drifted rocks, a mon leaped 
suddenly and caught at his arm. 
Jn shoot amazament, Lord Moulosoror 
mised ‘the. Je ‘livesskinn« 
Bilis ihe dest Wl Chive wha bed 
Catallet te oe Repland to cesar et 
the scarab: of A-Menah, and. who 
followed: the Grevteiate’ party back to 
Egypt, seeking it st 
9 ‘Mauleverer stated at him, snd 
stuttered his nemo, Kalizelos dragged ot 
‘Tae Maoxer Lronanz.—No. 1,280. 























wd eropped ” up. 


‘Mohammed, the donkey-boy, did not 
st9 
Fho white donkey 


lloped 
athe» side, 
and they vanished among the sand dunes 
‘almost in’ moment. 
‘That Mohammed had led him into 2 
trap was plain enough; but now that he 
had. delivered the 
Kalizelos had no further ‘need of ‘him, 
‘and donkey-boy and donkey vanished 


rd" Maulovarer sprawled on the 
round, the Greek bending over 
the Hoot bests of the donkay d¥ing a ay 
‘There was e mocking grin on the 
handioue, olive fees of the Greek, and 
iumph glittered in his jet black oes. 
‘Pied ho called obarply, 
he the 
gully, Lega Mauleverr se srugaled 
trith the Greek recognised lim. Jt 
the ‘man ‘who bed stacked bia in the 
ia Caio, the an who ed been. 
ih Hassan, @ 






























in the 


Ki 
oe. 1d. Kalizelos, i 

fauloverer, and. Kalizelos, lending 
aid, the schoolboy was dragged down 

ito the gully, 

‘Tho hoof-bests of Mohammed's 
donkey had died out; but from another 
direction hoof-beats could be heard. 
Harry Wharton & Co., though still out 
of sight bayond the “sand-ridgo, were 

drawing nearer. 

‘Yussef bad drawn a dingy linen (ore 
over, lauloverer's mouth to ag hie 
an. in silenco tho two rascals lifted tho 
him farther aoe 


“hoy did not go far, however. ‘They 
stopped whero sevoral squared masses of 
old yellow limestone—evidently part of 
tn sncicnt building buried in the sand— 

Kalizelos and Yusto 
erouched among the old blocks of stone, 
hold ‘everer down betwoen them, 

latter, ‘latter, clatter | sounded. tho 
donkeys’ hoofs on the hard sand, clatter- 

i past tho cnd of tho sunken gully at 
@ distance of not more than twenty 


yards 
Lord Mauloverer listencd, his heart 
begting palatal 
[owas powerless to struggle or o: 
font, but surely his friends “would. Gnd 
Bins, ‘and the Farnous Five." with tho 
assistanco ‘of tho. muscular "Hassan, 
would be more than a match for, thee 
two scoundrels wi had kidnapped him. 
‘But the grin. of ‘Yusst's Toco, tho 


schoolboy and enrri 


tthe gully. 


sneer_on that of Kalizelos, were not re- P 


assuring. 
Clattor. clatter, clatter! 
grow louder—and then f 
find fainter | 
Mauleverer could havo groaned. 
friends had ridden on past the 
TeeaSeiene Sle eee en 
their sight when ho was seized, and the; 
did not dream that he was dismount 
‘and held in lawless hands, so close 9 
them. ‘The tracks of Mohammed and 
is donkey led onward into the desert, 
winding among the sand-dunes, and tho 
Greyfriars fellows woro naturally follow. 


‘The sound 
ter, fainter, 


e donkey that 1 


of 
would follow in search of him. 


the pai 


had donkey. of Mohacnmea” bac 


‘twice any of the others. 
could lead the pursusrs s dance as long 


3 he hi 
"Not tll the clatcring hoof beats hed 
died away did Kalizelos and Yusef 


‘Big gem, and wrenchod him from the and drag. Mauloverer to his foe 





ONSTANTINOS 
f K Britted his tooth, 








THE MAGNET 


‘The 
‘removed from his mouth, allow- 
ing him to speak; but he dia not think 
of shouting, His friends wore beyond 
on, hearing now. 

“At last, my Jord!” grinned the 
Greek. “You aro in my hands at last !” 














“Yass, said Lord | Mauloverer. 
“Looks ike it, old bean.” Mauleverer 
was well awaro that he was in the doad- 





Hiog danger, but ho was quite oot 
Sgt my lord!” Kalizelos 

held out hand, “The soarab—and 
you may E join your friends as soon as 
Jou pleaso, 

Lerd ita gh smiled. 

"Sfou've rather besten yourself, you 
rageal 1 1” he remarked. 

That do you mean?” snarled the 
Greek, his black oyes gittering at the 
schoolboy earl. “I warn you not to 
ay with me !’ Lh hat I drawled 

mean exactly what I say,” drawle 
Lord Hauleverer.” “ha thy scarab in 

ae this mornin’ when that black 
ees pal of yours tackled me in the 
I should have brought it out 














be witeimas if cane heat been, But, 


You, see, may friends mare ig Ieave it 
indoors for safety—and I'm jolly glad 
they did now. fancied I ivaon't 
safe carryin’ it—and it looks as if they 
wore rigiit, what?” 

Kalizelos spoke to Xusse in Arabic, 
and the, hawhefaced Arab procoedod 1 








search Lord Maulovoror, "Mauly sub- 
ruitted aut, ‘hero was no help for it 
in the hands of the two ra 








ase 
igri browe ‘Gaga Gea thos weet 
swiftly and thoroughly; but the result 
was only to prove that the Golden 
Scarab was not on the prisone: 








‘THE TENTH CHAPTER. 
No Surrender ! 
KALIZELOS 


“You left the scarab 
Qairo?” he asked. 
“Yas.” 
“With! your guardian, the old man 
Brooke” 


“Tho truth ” hissed Kalizolos, 
Tord Mauloveror's lip curled, 
si? dons, mas,” be sald contenant. 





oT thal felt you, the truth or 
., You surely don't take me for 
in yourself, Mr, 





yin’ 
zelos?” 
‘Take care!” muttered the Greek, 
clonching his hands. “If you have 
sith the acazali you have lef 











with 

“Not in the least, old bean. You've 
been so jolly active after that jolly old 
searab, you sce," explained Mauleveror. 
“My uncle's an old man, and T wasn't 
going to land him in danger from you 
and your gang. -Blo's advised mo soveral 
times to let him have charge of tho 
scarab, but T wasn't lettin’ him in for 
anythin’ of the so; 

‘Then where have you left it? In 

whose hands?” 

“Find out,” answered Lord Maule- 
vorer coolly. 

“It is usual to hand veluables oyer to 
fer, to be, looked in the 
izclos. “Is that what 


‘That, 2 a mattor of fock was oxpotly 
what ‘Mauleveror "had dono, 
hough he fea enka carly bare tales the 

le had not Harry Wharton in- 
teed sod walked him off" to. the 
manager's room for the purpose, 

But he had no intention of telling 
Kalizelos so. 

“Tse told you to find out,” ho 
answered. 





















EVERY SATURDAY 


“Will you answer mot” 

"No, I on’t,” said Lord Mauleverer 
coolly. “Tho” Golden Scarab of 
A-Monah belongs to me, and belonged to 
my father before mo. Accordin’ to your 

it’s a oluo to @. treasure— 
quarter of @ million pounds. 
a'stingy chap, I hope; but I'm 
ot makin’ you presents to that tune, 
Mr. Kalizelos. You're nover, goin’ to 
st your hands on, that scarab,” 

“Wo shull seo!” muttered the Greek. 
“You are in my hands now, Lord 
Mauloverert’ I havo failed ’ many 
times—st Mavlovorer Towers in your 
‘own country, at Naples, in Alexandria, 
‘and in Cairo, Here’ in the Libyan 
Desert I have succocded | Your life for 
‘the scarab |” 

\Go and eat coke !"* 

“Your guardian, Sir Reginald Brooke, 























may make s different answor,” sneored 
‘the Greek. “Ho will receive & letter 
from you, my lord, asking him to land 


‘over the Golden Scarab to my meson. 
Fee, 2 Sytansom, for your lite “and 
iberty. What will the old man Brooke 
doin answer to such a letter?” 

“«T rathor fancy he would hand over 
tho scarab, dear’ man, if T wrote, an’ 
asked him’ to, But I'm not goi 
write.” 4 

“You think not?” sneered, Kalizelos. 

“I'm quite sure not,” yawned 
Maulevorer. 

Wo shall oo, pp Jord To-morrow 
your answer will be changed, T think.” 

“'T hopo I shall be seein’ the last of 
ou belore to-morrow,” said Lord 
Mauloverer. “You've got me heres but 
any friends will be searchin’ for mo, and 
thoy'll gues pretty soon what has’ bap: 
pened, © They'll start ovary. Jolly old 

rab ‘within e milo of the Pyramids 
huntin™ for -mo—and every jolly old 
Arab, in tho desert, for that matter. 
You know your own jolly old country, 
Mr. Kalizolos, and sd you, know that 

iy Arab inl Bayne will jamp on his 
hhind logs and hunt for me at the, word 
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“hackshecsh.’” Mauloverer grinned. 
‘You've got me here, but you can’t get 
mo away I” 


“What in true,” said Kalizelos, “If 1 
carried you away into, the desert, Lord 
Maulevorer, you would not remain long 
in’ my bands. ‘Tho offer of @ reward 
Would set hundreds—nay,. thousands—of 

reedy Arabs searching for you. But it 

nob my intention to carry you away 
nto. the dosart. My plans Rave 
Iaid, a8 you will see. 

"The Greek spoke again, in Arabic, 
Yusef stepped to one of the blooks of 
Himestono, snd, to Maulevare 
ishoent,." grasped. it, in bis brow: 
hands. ‘Tlie muscular Arab exerted his 
strongth, and the limestone block rolled 
aside, revealing @ narrow, oblong open- 
ing in the pile of masonry behind. 

Tt was.tho entrance to an ancient 
tomb, half buried in.the sand. 

Kalizolos pointed to tho opening. 

“Snter, my lord” ho said mock 
ingly. "If you are curious about the 
antiquities of this strange land, you may 
spend your time exploring this tomb, 
hero, mummies still remain that have 
Juin hiddon from all knowledge for 3,000 
years, But perhaps your lordship will 
hot caro to explore in the dark—and 1 
Fogret that T oan leave you no light! 
Bo'not fancy that you may be found 
here, my lord; this lost tomb, is known 
only’ to moand to my friends.”* 

“oh gad (” murmured Mauloverer. 

“All the backsheesh in Egypt will not 
gauss you to, bo found here,” grinned 
Kalizalos. “And. Yussef will Femain, 
swith orders to drive his dagger to your 
heart if there should bo a chance. of 
rescue, But that, a8, you will see for 
yourself, is not likely.”” 





















‘been side of tho rook-room steps led 


Lord Manlorerer was silent, gazing 
af the gloomy portal of the halt-buried 

a 

“Pethaps your lordship would prefer 
to weitet® sneered Kalizelos 

Never t 

“In twenty-four he 
lordship will give @ different anéwer,” 
said. Kalizelon “I can weit—and wo 
Shall see Now enter 

‘Mauleverer clenched his hands hard. 
Ho knew now that there was mo hope 
of rescue, by his friends, “In. that lost 
tomb, unknown even to the guides who 
plied their trade at tho Pyeamids, he 
Gould never be found. Tho canning 
Greek’s ‘plans ‘had becn carefully laid, 
‘and. tho Schoolboy earl wes tr 


1 think, your 








But it was futile to In the 
ep of the Greck au ry 
{aulevorer—fiercely resisting, but over- 


powered—went staggering through the 
narrow door of the tomb. 

‘Only @ squaro apartment cut in the 
solid “rock mot his eyes as he stared 
round him in the glimmer of sunlight 
that came in at the narrow door. 

‘There, were signs of occupation, how. 
vor. A bed of rugs lay in a corner, 
1d thero was a lamp; utensils of 

















various sorts, and canned food and fruit. 
Te was 


‘dent that the lost tomb was 
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used at times as a retreat and « don bj 
somo thief of the decert. - Mauly had 


tombs 





Foard that dvellings am old re 
sob unkown in, Egypt. On the farther 
own: 
ward into utter darkness, 
TeitDat in your way, my lord,” sd 
eelos, polating to the stepe, 

Mauleverer repressed 8. shudder. 

All signs of burial of the dead had 
been, removed from the rock-room in 
hich ‘he stood. But he hed ao doubt 
at blow all was ft 88m anclnt 


and 

“Deseend "grinned 
“Unless your lordship will write—” 

"Go and eat coke 1” 

Lord Mauloverer. desconded the dark 
steps without to be handled 
ag 

‘Above ho heard muttering in 
Arabio, then a thud as tho great block 
‘of limestone at the door of the tomb was 


loged. “pe 
‘The sound struck him liko a knell. 
Bren if ho could have, reached it to 
make tho attempt, he know that ho 
could not havo moved that hugo block, 
‘Yussef, who had twice his strength, had 
had to’ exert every ounce of it. Maule- 
verer could not have stirred it en inch. 
‘Not that ho could have made the 
attempt, with the Areb on guard. In 
the upper chamber of the tomb re- 
mained Yussof, There was the camp of 
the hawk-faced Arab. He had light, 
food, drink—all he needed—and 20 











iting to, b 
At tho foot he stood in darkness. D+ 


i 


doubt he was well paid for his services 
by tho Greck. Mauleverer heard him 
moving about, and presently caught the 
scent of tobacco as the Arab lighted his 
‘Turkish pipe and smoked. 

To. ascend tho steps and enter into a 








conflict with an armed and powerful 
Tuffian was futile. Mauleverer’s 
faco Was 





courage did not falter, but 
grave and a little pale as ho peored 
about him in the darkness of the lower 
tomb and groped in the gloom, 

‘His hand came into contact with cold 
stone; he felt over the top of an ancient 
sarcophagus, from which the stone lid 
was gone. His hand touched something 
else, and ho knew that it was a mummi- 
fied body resting where it had rested for 
uncounted. centur Ho jerked his 
hand away, shuddering, 

“Good gad!” murmured Mauleverer. 
_Hevtat down at last ‘on, the lowest 
step. Escape was impossiblo; resco 
seemed scarcely possible; there’ was no 


hope. 
1@ Golden Scarab, which was, said— 
and believed by Kelizelor—to bo the 
elue to the treasure of Osiris, had led 
him to his death among tho’ long-for- 
gotten dead! Only. the surrender of 
the scarab of A-Menah to tho plotting 
Greok could save him! What would be 
his answer to the cunning Greok aftor 
‘a night and a day in that dim recoss of 
shadows and death? Lord, Mavlovoror 
‘sot his teeth es ho, asked himself that 


























wuestion. Konstantinos Kalizolos could 
his worst, but ho would nover 
surrender. 
THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER. 
Missing! 
ILMI MAROUDI, tho rich 
Hi Bagotien of Cairo, smiled, 
nore 1 


‘The sound was not musical. 

And Billy Bunter, as he sprawled in 
the low chair in the shade of the tree, 
with his fat little legs stretched out, 
hie eyos shut, and his mouth open, could 
not have been considered an object of 
beauty. : 

But Hilmi Maroudi smiled; whilo Sir 
Reginald Brooke gave a slight grunt. 
‘The plump Egyptian gentleman, and tho 
stiff old English baronet, stood. looking 
at Billy Buntor. Under tho shade of the 
troe near Mena Honso, in sight of tho 
towering Pyramids, Billy Bunter was 
cnjoying his ‘sojourn in Egypt in his 









awake. 

‘And he was fast asleep. Ho had 
wakoned for toa—and ho had disposed 
of a tea that made the waiters 
yen their eyes. After which, as the 
other fellows had not yet roturned, 
to sleep again. Bunter 
could do with a great deal of sleep. Ho 
could do with moro than usual, in the 
hot climate of Egypt Fellows who 
wanted to root about mouldy old 
temples and tombs, could root about 
mouldy old temples and tombs—Billy 
Bunter preferred a long, cano chair, and 
a nap in the shedo.’ Unconscious of 
the passage of time, Bunter, snored on 
cheerily, and the two men, brown and 
white, "sigod looking af him, ono 
ailing, the other grunting. 

“This, T think, is our little fat friend,” 
said_Hilmi Maroudi. 

‘Tae MacNer Lisnars.—No, 1,280, 




















“1 ig Bunter P” grunted Sit Reginald. 
“But he seoms to be alone here—where 
‘aro the othors?” 

‘There was a slight shade of anxiety on 
tho old baronet’s brow. 

‘It had boon arranged for the party 
at the Pyramids to return to Cairo 
before sunset. Hassan, the dragoman; 
hed been” specially instructed, and 
hitherto Hassan had been absolutely 
exemplary in carrying out his in- 





structions, But the party had not 
returned. 





visited the rich Egyptian’s collection 
of antiquities, and discussed with him 
farming in the Fayyum—in which fertile 
district tho old baronct had an estate 
ining Maroudi’s. The Egyptian 
gentleman had driven back with hn to 
is hotel to dine with him and the 
Greyfriars party. And thore they found 
#hat’ Hassan and tho juniors had not 
‘eomo back, x 

Maroudi, whom tho juniors had 
on the boat coming out to Alexandr 
was a plump and goods gent 
man, and he had taken a liking to the 
chocty party of schoolboys—ospecially 
Harry Wharton, whom he had. saved 
from being washed overboard in the 
uallon tho Mediterrancan. His 
servant Ali had attempted to, purloin 
tho Golden Scarab, and endangered 
Wharton's lifes, for’ which reason, Mr. 
Maroudi scemed to consider that it was 
up to him to do everything in his power 
for the Groyfriars fellows. ‘They had 
met him several times in Cairo, and 
found him very agreeable, and ho was 
tolerant oven of Billy Bunter, though 
that fat and fatuous youth hardly con- 
coated the fact that he looked on tho 
wealthy Wgyptian gentleman asa 
“niggor”—merely that, and nothing 
more. Bunter, no, doubt, would have 
been indignant had he known that the 
nigger found him very amusing. 

As tho juniors had not returned to 
Cairo, Mr, Maroudi proposed driving 
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out to the Pyramids to pick them upi 
‘and on the way Sir Reginald had looked 
out rather anxiously for the juniors’ 
ear. 

But it had not been seen; and on 
arriving at Mena House, they found 
that the car was still parked there, and 
that Hassan and tho juniors were still 
absent on an excursion. 

‘They learned, however, that one 
member of the party was in the garden, 
and went to look for him. Now they 
had found him. From quito a distance 
Billy Bunter’s hefty snore guided them 
tothe spot. 

“T suppose they left Bunter here—he 
is a very lazy boy,” said Sir Reginald. 
“But, whore aro they?” 

“Perhaps Bunter can tell us,” 


suggested Mr. Maroudi. 

"ftom Tecling' litle unceay,” said 

Sir Reginald, “Tho boys, of course, 
‘with the dragoman—he was 
well recommended. But” 

“You aro thinking of the Greek, 
Kalizelos?” 

Well, yes,” said Sir Reginald, “Tho 
rascal hias fled from Cairo to escape 
arrest, and I have no doubt that he is 
at a safe distance, and there is nothing 
now to foar from him. Nevertheless——" 

‘Tho old gentleman broke off with » 
worried leok. Since Kalizolos had 
disappeared from Cairo, he hed con- 
‘eluded that the rascally Greck was dono 
with, But he was feoling uncasy now. 

Bunter was going strong. 

“The fact is, the hotel manager in- 
formed mo that some hotel thiof entered 
my nophew’s room this morning while 
I was absent,” said Sir Roginald. “ 
may be a trivial matter, but—in view 
of tho fact that the boys have not 
Foturned—" sc 

jo stooped over Banter, im 
Wore fat Moulder, aod 20500 ene 

“Beast ” murmured Bunter. 

Shake. 
‘Lemme alone! 


“Urrreght 
rising-boll, you rotter !"” 


Banter, “Pm aot wettin 
you can tel 
‘Shake! Shekel” 
Billy Bunter’s little 
opened at last, behind 
spectacles. He blinked peovishly, 
“Can’t you let « fellow sleep?” ho 
rapped Sir 


growled. 
ec Reginald. 


once 
yout” grunted Bunter. He 
blinked at Mauly's uncle, and then at 
Mr. Maroudi. “Have they come back? 
Tt must,bo time for dinner—I'm getting 
hungry.” Bunter removed his spectacles, 
rubbed his sleepy eyes, and replaced the 
‘spectacles on his fat little nose, and 
Ho had not awakened 

‘Two o three lunches, 











'Tain’t 
mumbled 





up, yot, and 
low him i” 



















roe teas added, “peeved * 
the fat junior a littl, “Just like the 
rot ing off, and leaving 


fellow on his own! After all I've 
for thom—" 

“Where are my nephew and his 
friends, Bunter?” 

“How should I know?” grunted 
Bunter. “They refused to wait for mo 
=I told them I should keep them only 
‘a couple of hours, but they refused to 
wait! Blow ’em! I've no doubt they've 
run jnto somo trouble, like they always 
do when I’m not looking after them. I 
dare say that beast Yussof has got 
thom. Serve them right!” 

“Yusef! Who is Yussef?” snapped 
Sir Reginald. 

“That Arab beast who got after 
Mauly hotel,” 


jono. 














for 


this morning in tho 
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grunted Bunter. “Tho beast who wanted 
fo pinch that rotten, silly scarab.” 
‘Mr. Hilmi Maroudi’s face became very 
grave. Sir Reginald started, 
“"Tell_me at_once what happened to 
my nephew this morning, Bunter?” he 
snapped. “I have heard that a thief 
entered his room; thet is all.” 
Bunter grunted it out, 
“Then—there is no doubt that it 











“ spotted him,” said Bunter, “Tho 
other fellows never noticed him, of 








cour never seg anything. I 
him talking to Hassan, and told 
them—but they let him get away! Just 


Tike them” 
“Hie was talking to Hassan, the drago- 
man?” asked Mrv Maroudl 
akess im that Soto, jaworacking 
language they speak in’ this country,” 
grunted Bunter, "Hassan, sid. he was 
Hamed Yusset, and was a donkey-man—~ 
nd wanted us to hire his donkeys! But 
cleared off jolly fast when 1 spotted 
him and gave the fellows tho tip.” 
Sir Reginald compressed hit i 
"Te aome raseal employed by Kalizolos 











is in this vicinity, the boys, may be in 
danger!” he “Do you know whero 
they went, Bunter?” 








guid thoy'd bo 
back in a couple of hours." Ho blinkod 
at his watch. “That was more than 
four"hours ago! Lot they caro about 

‘a chap on his own all this time 








it fat lot 1” 


“Yet, there could scarcely be danger, 
among s0 many tourists and guides, and 
other natives,” said Sir Roginald slowly. 
“And I gavo Hassan the most carofitl 
instructions not to take the boys into 
any lonely place.’ 

‘Mr. Maroudi looked at him, Ho 




















Thece’s a great midnight fenst at St. 
Fists batde Tom tony & 


‘heir Summer Holiday.” And what a 
‘Holiday they're going to have! Tako a 
tip with them, chume, and enjoy the 
geod aavontiey inti wens ti. 
omy 0 fa 

ALE ABOARD THE 
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Kallzelos suddenly leaped out from a hollow in the sand, dr 


saddle, 


“We can searcaly go 
nephew and his friends, Bunte 

‘But wo shall be late for dinner at 
the hotel.” 

“That mattors vory little.” 

“Eh?” Bunter blinked at him, "But 
Lim hungry! Didn't you hear ‘mo say 

Jim hingry ?”” 


without my 








“‘They can follow, I suppose?” said 

Buntor, with a grunt, “If they've lost 

themselves, what can thoy oxpect—goiny 

of without mo? If that beast Yusse 

is after them, they’vo jolly well asked 

for it, I think—” 

Sir Reginald did not 

interested: tou 

mado the fat junior a 
it. With a troubled 











sto be 
in what Bunter thought, He 
ture to be 









deopening to 
Guides, backsheesb- 
Arabs, were coming in, but the 


dark — tourists, 
hunting 
Greyfriars fellows were not to’ be seen 
among them. A silver glimmor of the 
moon crept up over the Nile. 


Leaving Bunter grunting, and won- 
dering when on earth he was going to 
jet any dinner, Sir Reginald and Mr. 

faroudi walked down the road towards 





they come, ‘and if they camo. 
assed “the, Groat i 

phing, glimmering 
moonlight, Sir Regina 
brows, was thinking of 
dragoman’s carolessnoss, in having 
allowed his charges to wander from the 
beaten track. Mr. Hilmi Maroudi was 
also thinking of Hassan—but not of his 
carelessness. Ho was thinking of the 
cireumstance that Yussef, the agent of 
Kalizelos, had becn in ‘talk with tho 
dragoman on the Great Pyramid, as he 
had learned from Billy Bunter. And 
there wero thoughts in the Egyptian’s 






Hassan tho 









mind that ho did not communicate to 
his companion. 

Clatter 1! Clatter! Clattert 

Te was a thadding of donkeys’ hoofs 
gn tho rond from the desert, and o 
bunch of riders came dimly in’ sight in 
the moonlight. fe 

Sir Roginald utterod an exclamation 
of ,roliof. 

“They are coming !” 

‘Hilmi Maroudi did not speak. 











‘THE TWELFTH CHAPTER. 
AULY!” 
‘“Mauleveror, old man!” 
shouted, and shouted again, and 
yoices rang and echoed among the sand 

For an hour or more the Famous Five 
had ridden as fast_as the donkeys could 
white donkey. 

‘The sticks of the donkey.boys whacked 
‘and tho juniors uttered no word of 
Femonstrance now—they wero {oo 
‘comrade. 

‘Hassan, the dragoman.with tho golden 
Pace with the donkeys. 

For many miles it was casy to ses 
But not once did the juniors catch 
sight of it, 
rooky tracts, shero the footprints. of 
donkey and’ donkey-boy might easily 
the white donkey scemed specially 
to have kept where the sand was soft, 


Lost! 
"'M 
Harry” Wharton & Co. 

dunes. 
go on tho track of Mohammed and the 

1d whacked, and cracked and cracked, 
anxious to come up with their lost 
tassel of hhis red tarboosh dancing, kept 
whieh way the whito donkey had gone. 

Round sbout them Iay_many hard, 
have beon lost. But Mohammed and 
and left an unmistakable trail. 


ged at Mauleverer’s arm, and wrenched him from the 
‘Tho noxt moment the hoofbeats of ‘the donkey were dying away in the distance ! 


Tt was a trail that thero was not the 
slightest difficulty in following—even at 
‘2 gallop twico as fast as that of which 
the Cairo donkeys wore capable 

Tt did not occur to. the juniors that 
Mohammed had intentionally picked the 
soft sand to leavo that trail and load 
them farther ond farther away from 
the comrade they sought. 

What had happened was a mystory to 
them—thoy had soon nothing of Maul- 
evoror or the donkey-boy or of the 
donkey sinco tho thrco had vanished 
from sight boyond a ridgo of sand—and 
they knew that there was no chance of 





















overtaking jowerful white donkey 
‘on their own inferior mounts unless its 
rider chose 





But it was impossible to imagine that 
Mauloveror was, deliberately "lending 
them a dance. ‘They remembered how 
Mohammed had grasped the rein and 
led the donkey out of their sight. And 











the suspicion was strong in their minds 
that Mohammed, the donkey-boy, was 
leading Maulcverer away, into tho 


desert for his own reasons—from which 
it did not take long to reach tho con- 
clusion that tho brown-facod rascal was 
Tt was rather 
went 


in the pay of Kalizelos. 
perplexing — that Mauleverer 
Guietly, and they wondored 
Blow from the donkey-boy" 
stunned him and put it out of bis power 
to resist. Bot they did not suspect that 
Mauleverer was no longer on the white 
donkey, and that overy stride of their 
steeds took them farther and farther 
away from him, 3 

jf was at a distanco of four miley 
from the lost tombs that the trail failed 
at last. Not onea bad they sighted 
‘Mohammed—ho had kept out of sight 
among the duncs all tho time, till he 
reached the low range of hills in the 
wost. “There, still unseen, he was lost 
to all_knowledge: on the hard, rock 
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there was no sign to be picked up. And 
the juniors camo to s halt in dismay, 
‘and shouted and shouted again the name 
of Mauloverer till the socks rang’ and 
‘echoed <ound them. 

But only the echoes replied. * 

‘The Weary donkeys wero giad enough 
to halt, and the donkey-boye also. Both 
Tay down to rest when the junioze dis- 
mounted to attempt to piek up some sign 
of thoi missing comrade. 

But thore was no sign to be picked 


op, 
‘The hard rocks loft no trace, 
Mohammed and tho whito donkey 
isappenred into the rocky, sandy bi 
tnd the juniors had no doubt that Lord 
Maulevorer had disappeared with thom. 
The Greek had Iaid hes plans cunningly. 
‘Thore would be search, for, the miming 
schoolboysoarch in which hundreds, 1 
not thousands of Arabs would join, 
tempted by tho offer of liberal back: 
sheesh, But tho search would begin in 
the zocky hil four mules from the lost 
tombs, where Mauleverer was s hidden 
ner. Thus far the juniors had 
Followed tho trail of» Maulovoror’s 





a 

















everer, and had no doubt that he had 
led his prisoner away into tho desert 


ly" 
Bob Cherry gavo a last ringing shout, 
that rolled back in a thousand echoes 
from the hollows of the hill 
But it was clear now that Mauleyoror 
was not within hearing, or that if he 
Was within hearing he could not speak. 
Round the juniors wero a thousand 
rocky nooks and rocosses in which the 
raising boy. and his Kidnappor might 
iavo been hidden. 
‘Harry Wharton set 
"Wo'vs lost him ° 
“'Thore's one comfort—we made him 
Joavo the scarab bohind—the scoundrels 
haven't got hold of that, Butbut poor 
old Bou 
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mured’ Hi 





Tordly gentlemen!" mur- 
an, beating. his breast, 
“What shall I gay? What shall I do? 
Tho lordly one is lost, and # i 
gent gentleman Brook will 
tho fault of Hassan! Woo is 

“You're not to blame, Hassan,” 
Bob Cherry kindly, “Tsu 














couldn't bo expected to guess that that 





of a donkey-boy was put up to 


this.” 

“Tho _blameful 
Wassan is not, terrific,” agreed Hurroo 
Tamset Ram Singh. 

Hassan beat his breast and almost 
wept, 

“Tf my honourable lords for 
ggn I forgive myself?” ho wail 
Hassan, the son of Suleiman, have lost 
‘a noble lord who was in my charge? I 
‘am a dog, and the son of a dog, and the 
srandiathor of pigs! Tam ruined—for 
Who will trust Hassan again?” Woo is 
upon me!” 

‘And tho faithful Hassan bowed his 
‘hoad, tore off his tarboosh, and sprinkled 
dust ‘upon his greasy hair. 

‘The donkey-boys watched him stolidly. 
‘Tho juniors, even in their doo 
for Mauloyerer, oould not help feeling 
sorry for the dragoman. ‘They could nor 
seo that Hassan Was to blame. He had 
engaged donkeys and donkey-boys, for 
tho his dragoman duty, 
‘Mohammed with the rest. "Phe rest had 
done thoir service faithfully enough; 
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0 me, 

















of tho estomod j 


‘T Tf it was a 


‘anxisty He 


only Mohammed had been « traitor— 

oy cel bie se. 

face cee 
2 eee 

“Buck up, old bean!” said Nugent 
comfortis . “We don’t blame you— 
and Sir inald Brooke won't! You 
couldn’t help it.” 

“Woe is me!” wailed Hassan dolor- 
ously. “I am covered with shame as 
with @ garment! I am a ruined drago- 
ee 

“The question is to find Mauly,” said 
Wharton. “We've lost him—and we can 
do no more here. You've no idea whore 
sohanmnea would be making for, 

" fon, Jord” aap Hassan. “He 
se ee ee et 
only far away in the desert he be 
safe—far, far away in the Libyan Desert, 
my noble lord!” 

“Tt was Sper fan? Mauly was the 
best mounted in party,” said Johnoy 
cae “But for that—— 

















soound: t 
poor old Mauly. I-dare say Kalizelos is 
Waiting for him there, miles away.” 

Hassan started a little at the mention 
of tho Greek’s name, 

“There's no doubt that, Kealizelog_ i 
at the bottom of it,” said Nugent. “He 
aust, havo, bribed ‘the donkey-boy—” 

“No doubt about that ! 

Harry Wharton stared round almost 
desperately at the sand and tho rocks. 
‘Phe sun was low now, and darkness was 
at hand. Further, ‘search for Moul- 
everer was obviously hopeless; but 











‘was bitter to turn back and leave him in 
the hands of his enomies. Yet clearly 
tho only thing to be done was to got 


back to Mena Houso, and to report 
the kidnapping to the Egyptian police 
officer on duty at the Pyramids. ‘That 
ras, the frst stops, and then to, hurry 
back to Cairo and inform Sir Reginal 
Brooke. Bitter as it was to turn back, 
it'was useless to lose more time, 

“Let's get back!” said Harry at last. 
“The sooner tho search. begins, the 
botter—and we're losing ti 

With heavy hearts tho juniors ro- 
tuned to the donkeys and, mounted. 





‘Tho donkey-boys dragged themselves 
to their feet, and the sticke whacked 
and cracked ‘again. 
It was a woary ride back to the Pyra- 
‘over 


mids. ‘moon came up 


ene BH ° 





‘th 
in tho 





comrade. Pictured him, boun 


‘Mohammed's donkey, carried farther {2, 


fang farthor into the. trackless desert, 
fd chat most pietire ae @ torment 
isin eho hed Eidospped ge hed, sot 
villain wi ‘dnapped him 
Been able to lay hands on the Golden 
Scarab, it was very Little comfort. ‘They 
would ‘have given. all the treasures in 
ancient thrice told, for the sight 
of Meuloverer safe and cound. 
the 
Bat 








_ Bitter as their anxiety was, 
juniors were silent, as 
Hassan wee not silent. 
tions and self 
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Iamentations mado an incessant accom- 
Paniment to the thudding of the 
‘donkeys’ hoofs. 

‘The Sphinx came in sight—towering, 
shadowy, eerily majestic in the moon 
light. Bob Chorry gave a sudden shout 
at, the sight of two figures on the road. 

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” 

* What—" 


“Mauly’s uncle—and who's that with 
him—Mr. Maroudi!" Hold ‘on 
The donkeys clattered to a halt, 











THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER. 
The Knocking on the Tomb ! 
ORD MAULEVERER rose to his 
feat woarily. 
Darkness and silence encircled 
him=the darkness and silence 
of, the tomb. 

For hours—how many hours ho could 
not guoss—he had moved about his stony 
prison; groping, seeking in the dark- 
hess. ‘There was little chance that thero 
was anothor outlet, beside the one 
Buardod by’ Vusot, the Arab but any. 

of 





was better than inaction, and 

wwerer groped and searched in 
1@ thick darkness till his limbs wero 
weery. 

me walls mot his hands when he 
groped stone sai on ai ae ee Bs 
found en. opening, it prove only 
f recess, « nicho in the rock-wall where 
sarcophagus lay; and more than once 
his shivering fingers touched a mummy, 
or tho fragment of a mummy, in tho 
clinging gloom. If there had been 
another out ‘it was blocked up now; 
‘and he gavo it up at last, and sat down 
nthe steps to reel, weary in Dody and 
mind. "Whether it was still day ‘or 
night he could not tell; but it seemed 
to him that a long, long time had 


passed. 

‘In the rock chambor at the head of the 
stone, atc, there swat a “glimmer, of 
lamplight; hardly « ray of which pene: 
trated“ to’ Lord” Mauloveror’s prison. 
But, as he sat silent and weary” there 
‘amo to his ear a sound from ‘above 
fhe suntaistakable’ sound of someone 



































snoring. And it dawned on him that 
‘Yusscl was sleeping: 
He stood by tho stono steps, listening. 
At longth, without ® sound, 
‘on. tiptoe, he mounted tho 
looked into the upper rod 
tomb. 





had beon forced to oxert his strength 


to move it. Whether the watcher slum- 





Arab still asleep, 

Mauleverer put his shoulder to th 
block, and braced himself to exert all 
his otrength, 

Te did not stir. ‘4 

‘With set teeth and straining. musoles 
he drove at it. But it was in vain. 
His muscles wero strained almost to 
‘cracking, the perspiration poured dows 
him in streams. But the massive stone 
did not move, 

Tt came back into his mind how, whon 
Kalizelos had shut him in the sarco- 
phagus in the Catacombs of Alexandria, 
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ho had striven to lift the stone lid—in | “By gad” breathed: Mauleverer, as Arab ross to hie feet and stood staring 


vain! His prison was not so narrow great block shift. down at him, muttering curses in Arabio 
Row ut it as es seaue! “Then, hus What te could not have, done with bis as he rubbed! his Gruted head. 
comrades found and saved him— hands he was affecti on A hissed Yu 
Sow, they “could mot Gnd ‘iio; they task was hard end Reavy? but he felt «yorSif' act oftkt! fined Passel. 
fa not savo him. Unless he could tho great stone move. if he bad the E 
save himself, he was doomed! And strength to topple it over— ‘There | He, grasped the schoolboy earl and 
‘again and again he strove. was & grinding sound as the limestone rolled him roughly towards, tho sto 
‘Lord Mauleverer was considered a block lifted at its inner edge. With « brutal shove, he sent him rolling 
cer at Greyfriars; a fellow almost “Bismillah down, bound os ho was, Mauleverer 
too lazy to live! No one would have Lord Mauleverer could have groaned bumped from step to step till he reached 
thought him slacker now, ‘he as he heard that exclamation behind the lower tomb. 
strained his muscles at the stone. Hin,” The sound of the string rock, There, dazed by his fall. panting for 
‘Bus 3s wae tn Veing slight as it was, had awakened the Arab, breath, “he lay helpless in his bonds, 
achut, it yas in vain; and po desisted *"fS' Yumed ‘his head as. he heard The Arab stared down after him, and 
fad fatled te movekote aching hig Yussef spring up from tho rugs, ‘The a cruel laugh echoed down the gloomy 
head almost spinning. "Ho stood’ and hawk-faced ruffian camo across the rock- stair. 
leaned, and breathed in gulps. chamber at him with the spring of @ “Lie there, dog of an unbeliever |” 
As fumed: on the Arab again. “Sicutoverer tore the iron-shod stag Marled the Arab, 
still sleeping—the wretch gut from under the stone and swept it in ,.40d Mauloverer heard him throw 
could sleep, knowing that there was no fhe air with both hands himsolf on the rugs age 
escape for tho prisoner. ‘The school. MS gor Wh SRR Canes. undrel!” he  Mautleverer suppressed a ‘groan, 
Boy'h eyes wandered ‘round. the rock sented + you scoundrel” ho Tho game was up now, and there w 
chambor in the glimmering light o a vmabi!” snarled Yussof, 4sPair in his heart. ‘The ropes knotte 
lamp. An iron-shod staff, of some he Wahyaten-nabit’ marled Yussel, cruelly on wri ankles eut into 
Hestorn wood, stood. in’ & comer, and *%d,be came on, springing. feky’be veld hardly wien limb Ble 


the | schoolbos rl, with id There was s yell from the Arab ss could only lio wher 10 ha 
the schoolboy, earl, with & new ides Maulevorer struck, and the heavy stadt could) only lie, whore, he, had falion, 


7 1d despair, How 
Wwickly and grasped i ¢ coul ais eR ei nov 
Teoh Tong hosey staff as 'e lover, reeled back, yelling.” But before Maul. setae: 
ratte, [eng heery, + gverer could recover the staff to strike ‘s 
ere was a chanco $et. cap eeaity the Arab was upon him and lence, there edme ® sound. 
pale, gt, Zusset # last look-—the Arab grasping him, and ho went down heavily Knee a 
{tak ‘at the portal, “Caretuliyy and ss “ie noetsey peg mock, knock 
Lilie Gy beecad hapreadel atte ep eaeee Sey he, The Knocking camo from the blocked 
ee he i d © “Dog of an unbeliover” marled the ek 
Base of the rock with the pointed end o oF re realised: that the: prisoner Woorway of the tomb above, “Ho heard 
he sal. "And at last he found © spot would havo “escaped, bad. be not the Arxb scramble. to hie foot, with, @ 
re, under, the block of limestone, awakened, and his black oyes blazed 'd exclamation in his own tongue. 
was not rock but sand. with rage. Holding the struggling lah 
His oyes gleamed ‘down, he caught up a rope Knock, knock, knock! 
heart beat as ho drove th together with cruel , Surely it could not be Kalizclos re; 
the great rock, Then he threw his ightness. ‘Then Maul- turning yet! Still more surely it could 
‘ankles wero bound; and the (Continued on next page.) 
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not be help and resoue! But as Maul- 
everer lay in the darkness and listened, 
the sound brought a throb of hope to 
his_heart. 

‘Knock, knock, knock ! 








THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER. 
‘Hilm! Maroudi Takes a Hand! 
“ ERBERT!” oxclained 
HE 
nthe moonlight that glim- 
mered on the Sphinx and tho 
ghostly Pyramids, the old baronet 
Peored eagerly at ‘tho donkey-riders as 
they clattered to a. halt. 

Tt was the Groyfriers party, roturning 
from the desert, and for the moment 
Mauly’s uncle. ‘did not obsorve that 
there wero only five of thom. 

But Herbert Mauloverer’s voice did 
not answer him. 





“Herbert |” Wh Wharton, 
where is Maulovorer?” oxclaimed Sit 
Roginald, ‘‘Hassan, where is my 
nophew ?? 


0 lordly sar” wailed Hassan, “A 
opkoysbey”—tho won of thousand, pigs 
‘has led tho noble and magnificent one 
into the desort, and now he is far away 
in the Libyan sands” 
“Good heavens” : 
Hilt: Maroudl stood silont. His eyes 
wore on tho dragomen, who’ was beat: 
Ing his breast, He did not speak, but 
with his Koon Egyptian eyes 
Watched, and hie thoughts were busy. 
Wharton, tell me" 
searched for him—hunted for 
punted, Wharton. "Thats 
why. we're Tate" 
My aophew i 
“Yes, dn tho de ; 
“You siuonld not have gone into the 
dosent! "You" ; 
“We followed Maulovorer there, si,” 
sid Bob Cherry,“ Wo couldn't leave 
him to 
“what'do you mean? Do you mean 
that my nophow deliberately Todo into 
the dosort, or what?” exclaimed Sir 
Reginald. 

Flo got ahead of us,” explained 
Wharton “Wo. wero going. to, some 
tombs on the odgo of the descr, and 
Manly “gol ahead, and! 

She? snapped ‘tho baron 




















ing?” 

















“Ho had a good donkoy, sir, and wo 
had rather poor ones; and T'm afraid 
the donkey-boy must have been bribed 





by that sound, Kalizelos. “Ho drovo 
mon ahen 

fused to stop, when we shouted, and- 
‘and Mauly being well mounted, wo 
couldn't eatch up with him—” 

“Thon whore are they now?” 

“in the desert, sir | Wo followed tho 
track of the donkey at least four miles 
=ag far as the hills—and lost it there.” 

Sir Reginald Brooke groaned. Ho 
had feared a mischance when tho 
juniors failed to return; but at the 
Bight of tho riders on the road to tho 
Sphinx he had been rolioved. Now he 
Tearned that matters wore oven, worse 
than he had feared. ‘Tho five juniors 





oturning | without, “Mauloverer. ‘The 
sands of the desert had swallowed his 
nephew, 

“Kalizelos!” he muttered “That 
scoundrel— You havo scen nothing 
of him?” 

“Nothing, sir! But it's pretty 
dear—” 


“T fear so! I fear so! If the donkey- 
Loy deliberately led him away into the 
desert, “he can have had only one 
reason.” 
ir Roginald clonched his hands hard. 








Sir jy 


wwite suddenly, and re- by 





Ip. 
“Oh, sir,” exclaimed Harry Whar- 
ton, with @ break in his voice, “if you 
iid help us get Mauleveror back, 


‘Tho noble gentleman, he is fost in 
a desert!” wailed Hassan. “I throw 
dust on unworthy head! I am uz 
worthy to look my noble gentlemen 
the face! I, Hassan, the son of Sulei 
a foe! lost my noble lord !” 

e plum ian itleman gave 
Pe ae 


“Surely, Mr. M Y 
to notify the police,” 
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1d, “and then to sot every Arab 
ro" on tho ‘trail. “Even in tho 












ind may has 
timo; but we can find the place 
Hassan can, anyhow !" 
‘Truly, my lord!” said the drago- 
man, “You trust Hassan! He is your 
iragoman [” 
| “Then that is. what must be done 
immediately,” said Sir Reginald; but 
looked inquiringly at Hilmi Meroudi. 
‘The, Egyptian's dark facc was gravo 
and thoughtful. 














4a My qo0d frend, 304 havo « prover 
in your fang ‘more haste 
the loss specd ! said Maroudi quiotl 





happened. “Mfy litte fricag’” "He nd 
pened. Sy Littl fri oad 
dressed. Harry) Wharton. “"Tt appears 
fiat the young lord lefe you, bocauso 
be was bettor mounted than any of the 
othors aad 2 

“That was it” said Harry. 
“Mohammed's donkey" was a. big, 
strong, swift. qnimal, worth. twice 88 
muchas ours ia a ran.” 

"The villsin” picked him out, of 
course, intending fo get away. with poor 
old Manly all. the tte eaid Bob. 

“No doubt,” seid. Maroudh, with a 
faint amie. “Bat ho did not pick out 
the others, and it was very singvat and 
tinfortunate that all the other donkeys 
wrere 20 inferior.” Bt for’ that you 


mm first precisely, what has 





i face or in 
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would have overtaken the young Jord 
When Mohammed carried. him off.” 
“That's s0,” said Bob. 


“You 
be surg wo rode as hard as we could. 
‘no chance 


But, donkeys 

‘against Mohanomed’s.” 
fassan, the dr 

his anc 


now, 
depths. 





strange gleam, in thoir 
acthing in tho Egyptian’s 
‘ ‘his words had startled the 
faithful Hassan. 

‘Maroudi stood for some moments, in 
reflection. ‘Tho juniors waited, wondor- 
ing what he was thinking of; hoping 
against hope that Maroudl, « hativo 0 

1@ country, had somo plan in his head 
for doaliog with the ‘situation which 
had not ogourred to. th 





igor to get to action; to 
‘moment in starting a 
“Backsheesh ” would 


ose not & sin 
general. soarel 
set hundreds of Arabs scouring the 


desert, and tho juniors could’ lead 
‘them to the place whore the trail had 
boon lost, to begin with. It soomed to 
the old baronet that there was nothing 
leg to bo dono. 
‘My doar sit” he anid at lengt, 
riend,” said Maroudi 
undorstand you 


n impationce, “But T bog 
you to give mo a fo 


Tam 

Rot, wasting in my mind 
that the young lord may not bo 0, far 
away as you believe.” His oyes, fixed 
did not lose tho dragoman’s 

abt, Ballo grimly, “1 
lear sir, that tho young 
bp found—I think” that 
bo ablo to. find 





















tty 
i 

think, my 
lord "may 


iim. wie 













t hav 
my mind. Will you allow me?” 
Bir Reginald mado a gosture of 
assont, and tho juniors could only took 


‘on in’ wonder. 





or. 

‘Maroudi mado an imperious sign to 
the dragoman, and steppod aside, out 
of hearing of ‘the staring donkey-boys, 
Hassan followed him, slowly and to: 
Iuctantly,  strango éxpression on his 
brown face, 

When Maroudi spoke to the drago- 
man, he spoke, in Arabic, of which tho 
juniors would have understood nothing, 
and Maulevorer’s unclo little, if they 
had hoard. But his quiet voice was out 
of thoir he ig, and out of hearing of 
Certainly the Groy- 
would have been 
astonished had they known what tho 
Egyptian gontloman was saying to their 
faithful Hassan, 

“False dog, and son of unclean pariah 

















alizeloe. pai 

young lord into his ands?” 
“By the beard of tho Prophet” said 

Hlassin buskily, in tho sere, tongues 
"By. the holy trousers of Mahomet, 

evear—" 

gSileney, kali” interrupted Maron, 





“Have you no foar of Allah, that you 
ggient falsly’ in th namo of tho 
Prophet? — Bo yout 


Dog of & desgomen, 
know me, Hilmt Maroudi! When I tell 
fu that You shall dic undex blows of the 

courpash in my palace in Cairo, do you 
Dolieye ‘that T ‘will! make. my words 
boss 

‘Hassan bowed his head. 

“Tam your slave!" he said. “But T 
smear 

“Listen, kafir !” said Maroudi quiotly. 
“You havo sorved tho English lords for 
backshoesh faithfully “until this day. 
This day Yusef, the son of Hamid, 
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As Yussef stretehed out a brown hand to take the paper, Hassan’s right hand flew up, taking the rufflan completely off 


his guard, The next second the stick crashed on the head of Yussef, and he 
“Oh gad!” gasped Lord Mauleverer. 


talked with you on the Pyramid of taken him. He is to be ransomed by 
Cheops, Do not tell me that ho talked that which Kalizelos seeks! ” 
‘of the hire of donkeys, Am Ia simplo “That also is known to me,” said 
Baringhes to believe you? Dog of a |, “But he will not bo ran- 
dragoman, ‘ho brought you, wor from be set free, 
Kalizelos, the Greek, and the offer of and given back to his friends, and on 
backsheesh, much backsheesh, to betray your head be it! Gi 
the young ford into his hands!” dogs! Hero T will wait 
“Lord of life and death, I swear-—” of the Sphinx, till 
‘roamed the dragoman. the young lord! 
“Give me ear, son of pariah dogs that me, ‘and you shall hi 
howl in the ruins! Grandfather of un- Greck offered, whatev 
isten! ‘The proof is this bring him and you shall 
aner the kourbash !” a 
fassan's eyes snapped. 
deg Lota the Greok, whom may the dors 
levour tor displeasing ‘your greatness, 
hi offered the sum of fivo hundred Egyp- 
him into the desert? It was you, drago- tian pounds, which, in piastres, is an 
man, who selected the beasts—and you immense fortune.’ 
selected them well for your purpose, © “Twice five hundred Egyptian pounds 
v follower of shall ‘be yours, son of Suleiman, when 
the Prophet! Give me ear, Hassan, tho the fou lord is safo with his fiends 
man. 




















the sum—fail to 
by torture 














gon of Suleiman. Will tho law and the “On my head be it!” said the drs 
judgos protect you from my “But yet one thing I will ask, O 
‘Yengoance ? master of death and life! Let not theso 
“Lord of life and deach,” groaned foolish Faringhoos know what is known 
the “dragomea, “did this wretched to your greatness, or I am « ruined 

‘Hassan know that your greatness con- dragoman.” 
‘corned. himself about unbelieving roudi made a gesture of, contempt. 
i te said. “You shail 

















Faringheos? a not the slaying of an “Listen, ie 
lmbelfover.@, good deed ia the eyes of servo my friends as a dragoman, while 
the "Prophet?" Have not the lemas they’ remain in my, country, and you 
‘said s0, O master ?” shall serve them faithfully! The eye of 
‘thes young lorde gro my friends,” Maroudi will bo upon you! Take from 

‘Hilm) Maroudi. “I am concerned them all the backsheesh they will give, 
for them to such a length thet any man for it is your trade; but serve them 
who Iifts a hand agsinst them shall feel faithfully, and protect them from 
Iny vengeance, even to death. If the dangers. Be this on your head, son of 
young lord is slain, you shall die under Suleiman, Fail in your trust, and you 
te yout cag during dys of torment," will bo faithful to the Faringh 
fo your crying during days of torment, | “I wi ful to the Faringheas, 
© son of Suleman,” lord, now that I know what ie your 

‘io is not slain!” interrupted Haseon will)” said the dragoman submissively. 
eagerly. “0. master, ho is safo, but a “What am I but es tho dust under your 
captivel Tt is for some strange tearsb— feet, O great Maroudi?” 2 
sone miserable relio, that the Greek has "You" shall bo rewarded,” said 





























sensoless at the feet of the dragomany 





Maroudi; “but keep it in your memory 
‘that eyes will watch you, and that if you 
are false, you dic under the kourbi 
Now wo have talked enough, Begone. 
“On my head bo it! said Hassan. 
Maroudi walked to the group with tho 
donkeys, dragoman following him, 
imoet éringing, 
“My good friends,” said Maroudi 
avoly, T havo. talked with Hasoan, 
1d put! new thoughts into his mind, anc 
it is Hassan’s belief that he can find the 
young lord. Let him take a donkey and 














id Sir Reginald, per 





“Oh, sar, you trust Hassan!” ox- 

claimed the dragoman. “Hassan knows 

things! It has entered my thoughts 

iat there is a hidden tomb, where it is 
my, neg ralle that the noble young 

lord has beon taken, and this placo is 
well known to me, Give mo time, lordl; 
entlemen, to search the place of whic 


speak” 
“Ff you, advieo this, Mr, Maroudi—” 
“T adviso it, my good friend,” said 
Hilmi Maroud}, “and if you will wai 
fon this spot, Be it on my head that 
Perea will return with the young 
lord.” 

Hassan had already picked out the 
best of the: five donkeys. He mounted, 
waved the donkey-boy back, and disap: 
peated at a trot into the dimness of the 
moonlight. Harty” Wharton & 
stared after him, and then looked at 
Maroudi, lost in wonder. So far as they 
could gather, the agrtian had made 
toi soageetin, whi gore, tho drage 
man hope of finding their lost comrade. 
Sir Reginald fidgeted, Ho was as per- 
poeneee ‘as the schoolboys, and his anxiety 

“sly Eriend,” said Maroudi gravely, 

‘Tee Macner Lisrany.—No. 1,280. 


























a 


“1 have said, on my hoad be it 
‘wait, and you shall bo tatisfied.” 
you feel sure—" 
“T am sure!” 






Let us 


wait,” said Sir 


sat down to rest on the 





thoy 


stone platform before the Sphinn, and 
waited. ‘Tho hoof-beats of Hassan's 
donkey died away towards the desert, 


‘and thore was silence, 


‘THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER. 





‘OCK, knock, knock! 
‘Lord Mauleverer, lying bound 
tho darkness of the lost tomb, 
ifted his head, listening with 
painful ntentaa 
cnock, knock 

Who, was knocking at the stone that 
blocked the door of the tomb? It could 
not mean help and reseue—it could not! 
Hf eho searchors ware leona work 
‘would bo following the track of 

Halammots done 
the, cunning: Greek 








into the desert, as 
ad planned. 








‘Yet th 1s hope. in anlowaress 
hhoart as he listened; his heart beat fas 
Ho could th mavens 





itoring. voloe. of Yusseh, and though 
rae colnet Some, irate 
Serhctidbed by het ter sumone 
tre : 
Exy door o sie pin fom 
mn gtunted angrily, 
aor honed Tim mors ty cho: blocked 
‘but ho did not call out, 
a he was tistening. 
ovldently ot expected no one, It could 
‘ot be Ralzoloe 











But thero was 9 sound at last of the gy 


stone moving at the portal of the tomb, 
whethor moved from. without, or from 
within, Mauloveror did not know. Ho 
could rhear the grinding sound’ as it 
atirza 

aaNilti,an effort, tho bound, sehoolbe 
himself’ up the 


“but 
clhows. and knee 
painfully, ho craviled up the stop, am 
Fitted’ hig head far enough to look into, 
the uppar rock chamber ef tho tomb. 
“Yussof was standing with hia back to 
hhim, at the portal, from which the great 
Hinson ‘blocs Was colin ano, ho 
Tam “nas ‘sil "burning. 

Ainmer by caught tho gin of « bared 
inifo in tho hewkefaced Arabs hand. 
Exidontly Yusset was snot expecting & 
frlond, and was ready for 0 

‘Tho’ grat" atone titted, and» elim. 
mer of bright moonlight camo in at tho 

Foril, "Framed, In the opening, ith 
The night bebind him und the lamiplight 
‘on his face, was Hassan, the dragoman. 

Mauleveror stared nt hin weross the 
rook charmer, imazed._ Glad as ho 
ould have been to 208 Harry Wharton 

hhe was almost as glad to ace the 

faithfal Hagan The, a 
found him—found out where he 
2 prisoner—that was all that ho could 
Suppore—and had como to eave hin. 

@ schoolboy earl’s eyes danced. He 

ited ‘outa shout to the dragoman, 
fearful of secing Yussof leap with his 
knife. 

“Took out, Hazan 

But, to Mauleverer’s surprise, though 
doubtless not to Hassan’s, Yusef did 
not lift the knife. 

‘As goon as he recognised Hassan he 
slipped. tho weapon ‘back under his 












and in its 





BSE: 

















dingy aul 
‘Maulevorer could not sce his face 

but hid he seen ithe would be 

Biore ‘only. asfonisharent, not hostility. 
"Yusset was the first of the bro Ara 
Tie Mawar Lissint-—No. 1,200. 





das he did 
up, taking tho ruffan completely off di 


to speck; but as he, spoke in his own 
tongue what ho said had no meaning 
for the bound schoolboy. 

“Wahyat rasak! It is you, Hassan! 
Why are you bere?” grunted Yussef, in 
Arabic, “It is not time yet by many 
hours for the Gresk to. come, and you 
ut me ia fens by knocking | Bismillah, 

t it came into my thooghts that all 
was discovered.” 

“Yet you might hare known that it 
was Hassan, for this secret place is 
Known only’ to three, and was it not 
Iho told the secret to the Greek!” 
said the dragoman, in tho semo 
Tanguage. 

king past Yussel, he sam the face 
a tas nes toe ee 


dark stair. 
‘He salaamed. 
“Lordly, gentleman, Hassan is hero!" 
fe ssid Nou trust Haman! Hasan 
is your dra 


By gad, Tm Fin oly led to see you, 
fauleverer, 

o Book out for thet sogundrale Kastor 

‘Yussol, his hawkish face amazed, and 
growing’ suspicious, starod from ono to 
the other. 

“What means this, son of Suleiman t” 
he asked, still speaking in Arabic, 

“Tho meaning, O wy frend, Vo that 
hore ig change. in the 
answored Hassan, "He who 








us feare that this tomb "may bo 
covered, and ho 


hag sont mo to take 
into the desert, and 
have brought a 





‘Yusef wrinkled his, brows. 

“Son of jackals,” ho answered 
savagely. “the Faringhoo stays here, in 
my caro, by my master’s order. “You 

ke with & falso tongu 
by the beard of the Prophot—” 
Enough” growled tho hawk-facod 
“Tobe eh of the 











vy stick No carried. i in 
his band. Ho had had ats ex 
tlon that the ruGlen would allow Kien to 


fake the prisoner away. But Hassan, 
tho son of Suleiman, was ready for 
other moasures, if trickery failed. 

“O doubting ono,” said Hasson, still 
in Arabic, satisfod ‘that Maulovorer 
cpuld not understand 9 word that was 








“T have a writi fom the 
Greek that T will show 
of what I say.” 
“Show mo tho writing,” sald Yusef. 


“Then I will believe.” 

Hassan groped under his id 
braided tunte, might Baa, “ond 
tree oats which "ho 
extended to ee haw “faced ‘Arab. 
Lord ealeverss: watched them in sheer 
aaecereat 

‘Yussef stretched out his brown band 
to take the Past. half-convinced. And 

fassan's right hand flew 





his guard. ond the stick crashod on tho 
head of Yussef, with a crash that rang 
far in the silence of tho night. 





‘One gasping groan came from the 
hawk-facod Arab, as ho 
and fell sonseless at the feet of the 





gasped Lord Maulevorer. 
Hants isola aoe oh tee tele 
man. His faco, which tho junior had 


ala} |natured and amiable, 
eo ahenged ows bleed wae 


Eroai 
She heavy stick whirled up agsin, in 
the man who was no longer 


an ef Cairo, but a 
Sedouin of 








A 
Mis denct “Ora Sause 


any 
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the stick on the head of the fallen man 
a second time. Hassan’s hond flow up 
for a third blow, and Lord Mauleverer 
shouted te him: 

“Stop” 

Hosein, paused. | Ho lowered the 
stick and salaamed to tho schoolboy 
gath tho cheery’ grin rotarning to his 


“Te hear is to obey, my noble gontlo- 
man! he said. “Yet is it wise to mako 
‘sure of this son of pigs!” 
“You's £3 jolly well stunned him!” 
d Maulevorer. “He won't como 
to in a hi ‘Hassan! You don’t want 
‘to_orack his skull.” 
Hassan bent over the senseless Arab, 
‘There was no doubt that Yussef was 








stunned; tho first blow had 
qnoughs Tt, was likely, to bo «long 

fore the son of Hamid camo to 
hig senses again. 





“My noble gentleman 
Hassan, grinning. |“ 
js as senseless as tho stone upon whi 
hho lies | “Let him lie 
"Get mo loose, old. boanys anid Lord 
Mauleveres, and swiftly Hassan "pro: 
duced a knife and cut tho ropes that 
bound the schoolboy. earl, and with 
eagor bands helped him to ‘is foot 
rd Mauleverer stood a little “un- 
sey. leaning on tho arm of the 
nag 


Jo sighh” auld 
o son of a dog 














mans 

blo gentleman, the dogs have 
Pia Poppers ae maguife 
cont imbs!” exclaimed Hassan tedige 





jolly tight, too!” said 
a AW che thump dia ou 
find mo, Hassan? Dye ‘gad, you're some 








Gragoman, old boan ! 
fassan ‘salaamed, 
“My — lordly entleman, Hassan 
loons. ell things, Hassan is your 
faithful dragoman i” hd 





ind noble one, I have a d 


ate 





Ineeat loedahlp to cout with in 
jordship to come with your 
faithful Hassan?” “ 

“will it?” tinned —Mauleveror, 
“Yaas, old boan, rather think it will 
Never’s0 jolly pleased in my lito” 

‘Yussef, the son Hamid, lay 
stretched senseless ts ilovoree 
followed - crsegemnen from the tomb. 
Outside, Hassan’ rolled the. limestone 
block into its pase shutting the tomb. 

‘Thon ho. bolped’ Lord’ Meutoyeror 
to mune the doskoy. “Mauly ince as 
bright as he sat in saddle. 
Hassan’ ati 














brilliant moon, with the cool 
it wind from the desert fanning him, 
Lord Meuleverer ‘rode, almost ike. & 
fellow in' dros, 

Hy a up hope of rescue, hope 
of iene now he was free and riding 
back to rejoin bis friends. Hassan, 
trotting at ‘his side, cracked his stick 
on the donkey, grinning. 

Lord Mauleverer gave a chirrup of 
ight as the majestic Sphinx came in 
it in the moonlight, From the 
shadows round that ancient monument 
there came 2 shout : 

Seas! 

Thank HeavenBfguly ” 

“Herbert, my boy 

And, ‘with a rush, the Greyfriars 
fellows wero round "Mauleverer and 
dragging him from tho donkey. 


THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER. 
All Serene 1 


ILMI_ MAROUDI looked on, 
smiling. ‘The plump Egyptian 
gontleman’s dark faoo was full 
of satisfaction. ‘Tho chums of 
the Remove were almost wild with 
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delight a they surrounded Mauloverer, 
1s his hands, thumping him on the 
Bick ad digging hitn fo Mi brosthlere 
ribs.’ Somehow, thoy had aad faith in 
Maroudi;” they. ad trusted fo 
‘Yet it seemed almost like a 


Tide up to the Sphinx, safe and sound. 
Hossnn, the drageman, had found him, 
and brought him back, But they know 

‘at it was somchow duo to Maroudi, 
‘though they did not know how. 

fauly, old bean— 

“My esteemed and ridiculous Mauly.” 

Ob, ba ein Joy 

sped Lord Mauleverer. 
Jelly ela. things. But dont 
lollaw “80 hard—what? You 








should ‘serve yoo,” suid the Egyptian 
Feely tole wl is happy day. 
‘us return lena House, 
friends Fetes 
With bap 
fellows 








faces, the Greyfriars 
for Mena House. When 
bby the Pyramids, 

2 ak 


oe ge 








&, 
will 











B 
out without said Bunter. "But 
nover mind Stats What avout 
dinner t 

“Ha, ba, ha!” 


“Blessed if I see anything to cackle 
at!” roared ‘Bunter, in great indignae 
tion. “I ean tell you that I'm fright 
fully bungry—famished, in fact, Koop- 
ing’ fellow waiting for his gru 

“ Mauly's had a jolly narrow escape 

«Yeo. ges. “But what about dinner?” 
asked Bunt anxiously, | VT aay. we 
shall be fri Tate back at Cairo! 
Paty heleout ult then t toslly sunt 











op know.” You fellows got any toee 


“Ha, he, be 
“Will you stop cackling when a 
follows hungry 1” roared Bun 





hore! Where's old Brooke? Why can’t 


7 ll ho order the car? Lot ho carea whether 
a eee the a fellow's porithing of hunger—about as 
dear, dear boi ragoman. “To bear, i to va muchas soy fllowe dol” Whores that 

Reginald,“ could soarealy Maroudi, beng =o. =i 4 
whon ho asured mo that “Tsay, you follows—" came a fat “Oh! Ab! sete: nine 


‘Hassan would find you!” 

“Mr. Maroudi here! How do you do, 
sir?” 
to the 
and ni 


juniors came up the road 


Te that jol 
Matlonere: 


squoale, es Ue j 

‘Lord Manloveree bowed polite ‘o.sftle ‘hallo, hall 

fauloveror bowed politely. =" , hallo! 

Berntian gontioman, ‘who smiled old Bunter?” “exclaimed 
I ‘And in tho oxuberance of his spi 

reoted the Owl of the Romove with 8 
ragoman | 
folly old tomb 


ifio smack on a fat shoulder. 
Yarooooh!” roared Bunter. 
‘Siong with muramies and things! I own 
Up to you fellows that I hate mummies 









T’'m glad to see even Bunter 
kled Lord Maulovorer. 





ol ors, All right in museum “3 
Soo alu no Para eater eo 
thor, especially in tho dark! But unser, old fat boar 


all right now—right as rain!” 
“Wo owe it to Mr. Marondi,” said 
Harry Wharton, with « grateful’ glance 
‘at the Egyptian gentleman, “I can’t 
ise how-but he put Hassan up to 
inding you. Isn't that so, Hassan?” 
"My noble and Asay sentleman, thi 


Billy Bunter blinked at the juniors. 
‘The hour was late, and Billy Buntor 
was frightfully ai ry. He could soe 
that the chums of the peeve soomod 
highly ploased and satisfied about somo- 
thing. So far as Billy Bunter could see, 
there was no cause for satisfaction. It 
st was true that he had had sovoral teas, 
but he was hours late for dinner, In 
jo amma Bunter there was an aching 
void. 

i on zt hows: T've ak welt 
ing for you!” he grosned. “ roug! 
'd never got back ‘* 

n Arab” 


Reht ave expected 
somtilag of the fa when you went 




















{Bur when T tell you that 1 was tied up 

like « turkey chucked into a od 

you'll know’ how T feol about it!” 
“God bless you, Mr. Maroudi!” said 











you an old codger, sir! I—I—F- 

Ws the hour is go late, my bors, we 
will stop at Mena Hi louse for supper and 
drivo back to Cairo afterwards,” anid 


“Oh” gust 

1 say, yop feloes, ‘come in! 

yea. sbout for? For 

a move ont. I've had nothin 

ings fou but some Turkish Delight an 
fow ‘cakes and rome oranges 

biscuits and a bunch or two of figa! 
Buck up!” 

Tt was a cheory 
hotel by the Berard Phe 
rus the fat oe of Bily Bu 

wacked away the foodst, rate un- 
Eaalied by the rest of tho fellows. pul 
together. “And after supper a happy 
party rolled 














‘What are 
ons! 














best to Cafes in tae oe, 





THE EXD. 


(Look out for another feast of thrills 
in “BILLY BUNTER'S BARGALY !” 
this ripping holiday 
You'll enjoy it no 





end, chums!) 








edeverecerecererenecitt 


COME INTO THE } 
OFFICE, BOYS! 


Brecererececeresecece! 


a LPHOUGH I've got, very litle 


: 


pecs ab my dita! 
me | pe 
susing joke, for 
Thomas, of The low, Redbrook, 
Heat Mga. will rootve Soe ot our Uookal 
pockot-knives. 
RHEUMATIC! 
‘Traveller (to night-watchman): Yours 
ts a°sromanto "sort of Joby sa’ 1 Ee 
Rightwatehman s “it that, guv'nor ; 
Lge Hin me kove-folnts, so fant T ean 
"analy “obble "ome! 
Finished leughing ? 
‘Tho frst Intter on my desk this week 
comes frm Harry Weld, of Stoke New 
.vho informa me, "more emphato 
alge nae. the "Macwe? ‘ranks asthe 
nt ope’ paper ot tho marine, Youve 
aad chun td feel eure 
Sneneonds of medere eatly 
pea eager eee My. cores. 
ponent, bowever, as ‘ono "grouse, 
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le 








=f 
te 


Good t 


oe 
i 











spianny, yourelt or a“ post” t (Yor 
gays Cpe eto ge 
Tloe Eitorioke A” Sretelsee prize 

















ll come your way if effort catches 
or Se Bone te 
Sei so gp ee Nes 
+ Pa 
ies Ese, Mina 





on: For a tar 





Intruded, and so 
What happened Is better kept dark. 


‘VE just got, space to pub you wise 
ato next wook’s programme, 
Topping the “Dill is 


“BILLY BUNTER’S BARGAIN!” 
By Frank Richards. 





This is tho noxt yarn in our grand 
sete, ‘erioe, ‘with "Billy Bunter, the 
‘and fatuous Owl, in the limelight 
ig oe ee ig the 
title of Dicky Nt jcklish tail,” 
‘and you'll la be ud and long when 
Food it. What ‘of, our 
iow “scrial. ‘Red ‘Faloon "5 
$ote just greet? “Leck och died 
for further chapters of this. grand story 

of the “good old days” noxt week, 

‘Till then, cheerio, 
YOUR EDITOR. 








& page 
Courage, boy,” he whispered, "This 
foul don won't hold us for ever.” 
‘The. mental torture and.” physical 
‘went on every day. "AY last 
jons opened, and, “with other 
Tal and Jerry were led along 
ask ate eberidory aud through, doors 
opened silently on well-oiled 
hinges, ‘dnd ‘ushered out into the bail 
doe GeNewgate, where, they found» 
“of blue sky’ abo 
ES Sek "mas isl ha So hppa 
Op tho thin fod int’ tho trial court, 
Where the. judge and jury sat am 
Dulle were adie. be fourth 
Was ‘enclosed by high, 
ih nel abet nl 


back into the gaol again, 
‘On the second day, however, after a 
Jong wait, they were taken into the court 
ushefod into tho railed and spiked 
ook to stand their t 


of the court, the ?ndie, on 
with tho Sword of Justice behind him 
the Royal Arms of his Most 

Malesty “King George “111. 


the bench, 


and 
G 


‘Over in_& corner Hal saw his father 
sitting. | Samucl Lovett saw him, but 
turned his shifty ¢ 
glances met. And 
Searching tho court 
of Huntford, wearing 
suit, stride gracefully to & seat among 
the” bowigged —barriste drop 
idly on to it 
¢ earl looked atraight at the dock, 
eyed the prisoners scornfully, and then, 
toking a pinch of snuff out of a be- 
jowelled box, made some remark to the 
ting next to hima und laughed. 

“‘That man’s as dangerous as a rattle. 

boy,” said MeLean, who had 

boon watching the vari closoly. "But if 

exer T got the chance, T'll make him do 
something, elso than smi 

fal nodded qui glanced at 

bail dock, into Shute a sernioe 

‘and thon beyond the 

h wall, into the street of Old Bailey, 
ied with sombre houses. 

A sharp pluck at, his sleeve and an 
order from ‘one of the warders who sat 

ith him bade him “pay 
attention to his Lordship.” 

Hal ‘Lovett stood with shoulders 
Squared whilst, the charge, against him 
‘was road aloud in the legal iargon thet 

lowed 


spring ith 
funtford, and. 
‘attempt to resist arrest and to rescue 


= fellow-prisoner, murderously assault 
18 


plum-coloured 


MeLean had borrowed from an old 
friend some money, with which he had 
secured the services of « counsel, but 
he knew and Hal knew, as’ thes 
listened to the earl giving evi 
to Samuol Lovett heaping lie upon lie, 
that they siood very" litle ‘chance of 


““Aninvel Loves Ising evidence dove: 
tailed so perfectly with that of the earl 
that the jury began to shift impatien 
and to whisper to one another, as if 
they had already agreed upon their 
verdict. 






The jud, juestions and Lovett’s 
replies "asthe ‘trial neared its end 
decided the issue. 





“The pri Harry Lovett, is your 
son. He is charged with a very serious 
crime. Why is it that you have not 

‘able to control the boy?” asked 


Ss Rever 


me. 
iin ‘on 











could do anyihing with him, 
‘answered Samuel Lovett, 
ae eigs ot me whee 
in a sore trial to mo ever since 
iprwes ohis terval, ve Uretked the 
skin off him trying to show him the 
‘is ways, but it only mado him 















sys thieving, your lord- 
ship,” answered Samuel Points, suck 
ing at his tooth as was his habit, “Ho's 
thoroughly bad” 

“But ae) were with him, it seems, 
when the diamond star was snatched 
from tho Earl of Huntford’s: breast 

“I was thore, me lord. because I went 
after the boy. We'd had a diss 
‘ment in e afternoon, and I was 















to Drury Lane 
‘or dreamt of doi 
Lovett answered. piling lic 
“I followed him _ there. 
ippened by chance that I saw him 
the othor prisoner—Mr. MoLea: 

“Himt What do you know about 














hypocrite 


F, ringiny 
urt el 


fire, you yi 
MoLean’s clear, 
lock, and the 
“If tho. prisoncr breaks | silence 
again” sid" the Beconlte’ bonding 
storn apes upon the offender, who Tolled 
ntly in a corner of the dock, 
removed |" 
‘There, was silence for « while, aftor 
which the Recorder continued 
“We have heard the oridence of the 
Earl of Huntford and various onlookers, 
now ire me your version of the rob- 
bery, Mr. Lovett, in your own words.” 
Sainucl Lovett, who had been in the 
witness-box for two hours, mop) 
trom Ris forsbead, an 
curs examining 
sessed snd inde atlas 0 pane 
ry lg 
‘come home, but he woulda't. "This man 
McLean, encouraged him in defying 
me, ‘Tho audience had turned out, 
and, in the hustle and bustle, I saw 
the ‘Earl of Huntford come out under 
the theatro porch. ‘The moment ms 
son saw the diamond star glittering on 
his lordship's breast he ran forward and 
snatched it. I was just behind him, and 
was able io seize him and hold’ him 


‘tones from & 
hood to the thrill 
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THE MAGNET 
until the Runners arrived. ‘They found 
the star in his pocket.” 

‘Tie jury elmect rom in:thelr ager: 
ness to terminate the trial. 

But there. were counsel to bo beard 
snd the summing-up fo be made. 

‘McLean crossed his arms and. amiled 
as be ited eens to ae onl 
Dleading on his behalf and Hal's 

“Tet the jury try, to conosive the 

his ‘young. boy, 

farged with a crimo that nny cost hit 
Wie lad soon the, Earl of Bamitord 
enter Samuel Lovett’s shop that after- 
oon. ‘The eari was clad 
his "sound ‘shoes, di 














‘scon tho sup: 





father a purse 
fnd_had heard the. two" plot 
for night at, Drury 
Lane Theatre that concerned a diamond 
might have been 
“¥rom the moment the boy Lovett 
had left his father’s itor 
quarrel botween them, 
says, never to return, 
time in the company of Jerry 
‘They had not gone to Drury Lane 
‘Theatre until the audionco woro leaving 
after the play, und there they had soe 
Samuel Lovett waiting. It was Sumuol 
Lovett who tore the diamond star from 
fhe Harl of, Huntford’s breart and put 
his son's pocket. 
‘oa wag o> baraged that be hed tried 
to rescue the boy from the hands of the 
Bow Street Runners.” 
“‘And that,” said MoLoan, from tho 
dook, “is tho solemn truth,'as I hope 


for mercy |” 
“Silence!” stormed the judge, 
“Restrain that man” 
His summing-up was like tho knell of 


Miho could believe the mad story 
fold by the prisoners? ‘The jury hi 
clear-cut and iunbiassod 
nce at the Hart of Hunton, and 
they would know how to. a) ¢ 
the evidence of the father, Samuel 
Lovett, who declared that his son, had 
shown ‘criminal tondencios almost from 
Tf the wildly improbable talo 
by tho. prisoners in thoir 
defence was untrue, then, the jury could 
form their own conclusions as to the 
characters of the prisonors. 
‘The man McLean was known as a 
popbler ‘and 3 a bankrupt. A man eho 
4 once moved in high social circles, 
ho had sunk to. the level of the gutter. 
Tt was known that ho was on, the brink 
of starvation that night when he wont co 
Drury Lane with the boy, Lovett. What 
could be more probable) in, the sircum 
than that they were lured by tho 
Haming brilliance of che diamond’ ata 
fo “match it from Lord “Huntford's 


They had heard the Bari of Huntford 
sey that he hed never inh 
sumed the guise of a bi 
fr inducement could 
fistt Samual Lovett, who wag an entire 
stranger jury believed the st 
pe uP. by the prisoners for their de- 
fence," then. they must ‘Gnd, them nok 
rtd Ba if oh the” other hand thoy 
cod wea ‘that story as a string of 
Ties, concocted with a view to hood: 
winking tho jury, then it, would bo 
heir duty, ‘nay double" their’ duty, to 
ly. 
As rey cee 


bsent from the court 
for aa ‘wenty. minutes. When 
fey filed ack, ‘ooking immensely re. 
lieved and pleased and deliberately 
avoiding glancing at the dock, Hal and 







































































EVERY SATURDAY 


erry, McLean, who had 
brought back to hear the 
that ‘the case had gone 
“Gentlemen ‘of the 
considered your verdict 
“Wo have.” 
“Ben “do y08 
oF not guil 
"Guilty? 


just boon 
lict, knew 
inst them. 











































1d the prisoners 





handsome face wa 


in’smiles. 
“Courage, lad,” ho said 
SEAT jBz turned ble ool 
H surned hia cold, stern eyes 
upon theme” His voice deoned on im 
jonotonous chanting condemnation be: 
foro he pronounced sentence, and. here 
and. there Hal caught afew words. 

“It is to be hoped that in the timo to 
come, you, Hal Lovett, will repent your 
Svil doing. Seldom have I seen on0 20 
Young convicted ‘of such x crime. » In 
inte ofthe stern, uk jst” dueling 
administered by your father, you chose 
fo leave your home and pldnge into 

id" you, MaLean, bankrupt 

rely can only bo regarded Pt 

tho ringleader who, luted this wayward 
boy to destruction.” 

The droning voice quickened, grew 
colder, harder as, his, sermon over, the 
fide’ sa back ad drwuumed tapcring 

Were on tho arm of his. chair ol 


wreathed 





his usual 


i 

MoLean started as if ho bad beon 
struck. “Every yostigo of colour drained 
out-of his chooks to presently return in 
& warming flood, ( 

Fora moment he stood rigid, and the 
next he had thrown off the clutching 
hands of the warders and was leaning 
foyer the spiked rail of the dock, his 
ich voice ng through tho” Old 
Bailey Court Houso like a trumpet. 

“And what sentence shall I mete out 
to you, you miserable old sinner, if 
ever I manage to escapo and meet you 

in? T may be a bankrupt, and 
because Ihave Tun through moro than 
‘my own money 

‘away’ fortunes, 

‘of @ bronze 


warders and held his ground, the dock 
aking ww strong arms strove to drag 
him cfoar. “Every word Hal Lovett 
id wi Samuel Lovett stole the 
kid had it planted 
. I saw it, and that’s why T 
fonght the Runnors—that's why—that’s 
why ask for justice !” 
“Take that ‘man awa} 
sternly. 


jude 

‘A blow on tho side of the head half. 
stunned McLean, ‘whose hands relaxed 
their grip of tho spiked rail. ‘Strong 
arms ‘dragged him away, though bo 
fought furiously as they pulled him down 
into the well of the court. 
Tho spectators, swayin 
citement to see,” added 


the 






in their ex- 
cir shouts to 
of Huniford, raising » gold- 

mounted glass to his eye, looked” up at 
Hal Lovett as he neared the dock. 
Ts was too much for the boy who had 


‘been framed. He tried to lean over tho 
iked rail. 








veh You sepa Ale. Who.” shouted the 

in. afreazy. "It was you who 

Blazed, the beggar Tathoi's house, 
hy did you vt 


Four hands like steel grips seized the 
boy by tho arms and tried to wrench 
him away. 
“Come on out of this, you,” snapped 
one of the warders who bsid him. 
Hal began to struggle Gercely, and, 
as he did’ so, his ahire opened. ‘wide re: 
Yealing the whole of his naked chest, 
Through the crystal glass ho held, 
tho carl gazed upon the tattooed red 
falcon, jessed ‘and belled and hooded, 
find the ‘upturned. smiling curve. of hi 
He chinned into Bard, ecu, stright 
“For the lying evidence your 
counsel made ageinst me in court this 
afternoon, Pvosid 
fave you hanged : * 
has boon meretful T must sce what T ean 
do to ensure that 
dred: lashes ‘with 






















‘Then the warders tore him bodily 
away and cast him down the stairs of 
the” dock. “"'Below ‘they ‘thook him 
‘iolently and struck hima blow on the 

ide of the head. which. stunned 

‘When ‘Hal camo to his senses 
he wes lying in e cell with Jerry McLean 
beside hime and thay ‘were both hand: 
eufed and’ set in double. irons. 

Hal looked up at Jerrs McLean, whose 
face’ was. bloodless nd. ‘whose "eyes 
fitered as if'be bad the Sau. 
orcad ile * ON Oe oa 

{is what they call justice, 
eery, with & sigh." Mo 


a! 
innocent, and you innocent. You for 
{the hulks, and me to transportation for 




























fly with the boot. 


7 


‘The Convict Hulk ! 


AL LOVETT had lived all 
H Joune lito in Wych Strect, and 
had managed to, retain ‘some 
illusions and ideale in spito of 
fhe brutality of his father Samuel 
Lovett, who had now betrayed him. 
For years he had wandered bare- 
footed “about the neighbourhood of 
Covent Garden and Clare Market, and 
fe, boy 















ail, and. M 
in their liberty. 
In Newgate that night, after his con- 
vietion, he threw himself down in bis 
heavy irons beside MeLean, and moved 
restlosaly and miserably ‘on the wretched 
mattrest until a turnkey opened. tho 
door of their cell and told them roughly 
to get up.” 

They were served with a miscrablo 
broaklast, and. then marched to a 
Vaulted. Tom where their irons were 
removed. Fetters and handoulfs and 
strange ‘and weird instruments of tor. 
ture thang ‘upon "the wall” Hal was 
glad when they were taken from the 
Place and led out into the prison yard 
Where four other wretched convicts 
‘ood in Tine, 

Hore Jerry MeLean and Hal Lovott 
wero chained up with theso four other 
coavicts, the chain being run through 

fh man's right-arm. 
was drawn up in 

‘and the governor 
of Newgate, having checked tho names 
of tho prisoners, handed them and their 
Papers’ into the custody of the officer 
In chargo of the detachment of guards, 

‘Then out of tho yard they marched, 
through gloomy ‘passages whose. walls 

















& bracelet on 








In spite of the bracelet and imprisoning chain, McLean let 
‘Tho missile struck Samuel Lovett full in 

the face and sent him reeling backwards. 
to remember me by!" c 


something 





B 


wete decorated with fetters and hand- 
cuffs and firearms of all sizes and dates. 
"To a thick, iron-studded door thes 
wore led, and’through it to another half- 
door, beyond which was the street. ‘Tho 
‘door was topped with pointed 
spikes, betwocn which, were set others, 
doublo-cutled and half tho.length, Above 
the spikes was, set an iron grid, like » 
ladder sct horizontally, and at the left 


there hung a bell-pul 
7 Old Bailey enveloped in mist, 
‘and a sloughing beggar, who dived down 
Sea Coal Lane, was the only person in 
sight’ when the escort. of soldiers, with 
farms ‘shouldered and long bayonets 
marched the 























gleaming, cchain-gang 
down the hill to the steps at Blackfriars. 
‘Hero a big and cumbersome wherry 


yas, Mating in charge, of. an ofcer 
from the convict hulk Bthalion. 
‘A. few loafers were hanging about, 








and the river showed up cold and grey 
in tho veil of mist that hung over i 
‘The pe over, and 





tho ‘Papers. delivered. “Thon ‘the’ con- 
victs were told roughly to get aboard. 

‘They moved down (9 where tho water 
tapped tho thick coating of mud which 
ley uporr tho hiddon stone, 

‘fe was as thoy were plashing through 
tho water to tho curses" and jeers of tho 
en in the wherry that Hal saw Samuel 
Lovett waiting just above tho reach of 
the tide, 

tf fect were on sound gravel bottom. 
Ho had chosen a place where there wus 
no mud. “Tho sight. of im infuriated 
tho boy. ‘This man was supposed to be 
his fathor; but he told himself, and not 
for the first, timo, that this men Lovett 
fas not his fathor, It just could not be. 

Hal touched the at of MoLean in 
front of him 

Bebo, Jorg ho ered. 

nd. Jerry. Mo 

Samuel Lo 
Dattoned, and his hat drawn down over 
his eyes. Hig hands were set deep in hi 
pookets, and hia ‘eyes glinted evi 
Exumphantly, ashe va 
gang moving briskly tothe waiting 
Sir ag j 

‘ riddance to you, you galloics 
brat he called, as Hal wont by. 0" I've 
opt and clothed and fed you, only for 
you to disgrace mo! Maj you rot on 
io betks,ceay Tt 

‘Most. cortainly this inhuman brute 
could not be his father.” Hal stopped, 
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and the forward march of the conviets 
‘was, checked. 

"You ought t be where the bos 
you traitor!” cried McLean. * What 








compact had you with the earl? One of w 
‘theso days T’ll bs free, ‘and then I'll find 
out 





ively. 


‘Samuel Lovett laughed derisively, 


“You'll never be free” he cried. 


you don't dio during the voyage over in Ethe 
‘the convict ship, they'll lash the life out th 


gf you in Australia! “You'll rot and 
ie out thers, Jerry McLean |” 

His elation and his laugh maddened 
MeLean who looked about him for a 
misile. Tn thie mud to ht of him 
Jerry saw an old boot, ‘up by the 
tide. Tt was covered thick with mud. 

‘McLean reached down for it, and, i 
spite of the bracclet and the imprisoning 

ain, ‘Aung it fll in the faco of Samucl 
Lovett and sont him. reeling. 

“That's something to remember me 
by, at any rato!” cried McLean, us ho 
went on with the chain’ gang and 
climbed into the wherry. 

Samuel. Lovett picked himsolf 
smothered from head to heels with 
vy “-splodge of. ‘Thaines - mud. 
Scipped from his Gngers as he shook his 
hands, and from his mouth as he cursed 

Molean. 

‘Above, a sharp command ran, 
and then, to tramping feet, the 
tiards strode away. 

A blow from a. staff nearly felled 




















Ie 


out, 
le of 














MeLeap as he got into the host, but he 
grinned at Hal Lovett as he droy 
into tho stern shects with the rest of the 





wang, 
“You'll got a hundved lashes,” said 
tho officer from tho hulk Bthali 

he glowered at McLean, “if 
that sort of thing!” 

“And it would bo worth it!” McLean 
replied impudently, sas’ the boat-swun; 
out into a swift-running tide and inov« 
downriver, hauled by three pairs of 
lusty arms. 

‘Phoy swopt under London Bridgo in a 
£23, of foe} and, passed through the 
Pool just as tho sun shone and the mist 
bogan to rise. 


















8 tho Pool widened out, McLean bent 

to, whisper it 
“Listen, |, “wo shall bo 
put to work in the dockyards or the 
Arsenal, at Woolwich, but bo 





Blemey of eine aboard, he. Ethalion 
We are allowed lights below deck after 
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wo are battened down, hal. Thero aro 
from twelve to twenty men in each yard; 
‘and we sleep in hammocks, a lot of us 
ther. We shan't wear rons unless 
¥p,done something bad.” 
“How can that help us?” asked tho 


you've got brains, lad. 
got some pals aboard the 
now the ropes. I've been. 








here before!” 
Hal Lovett’s blue eyes widened in dis- 
may. He had held a’great admiration 





for Jerry MeLean ever since thoy had 
met by accident in tho streets behind 
the Strand. Hal knew Jerry, as 
entleman who had squandered more 
jan ono fortune, but he had never 
belioved him to be criminal. 
“Haye you. been sentenced before, 
then, and ‘escaped ?” ho asked. 
ied softly. 
1¢ answered. 








to rescue you from the Bow Streot 
Runners, and they gave mo fourteon, 
ears for that. years! 

‘ransportation for life! But I'm'not in 
Australia got!” ‘Lien his voice, Which 
had parcened, grow soft again.’ “No, 
hoy, #1 went on board the Ethalion as 
a visitor, Yvo a,pal there, and if things 
an out right we'll soon be free.” 

‘Just then McLean saw tho officer in 
gommand of tho boat looking hatd at 
him, and be stopped speaking, 

Half an hour later tho convict hulks 
at Woolwich loomed up right, ahead of 
them. ‘They, wero anchore in to 
the thore. ‘There were four of them, 
‘throes convict ships, and one hospital 
ship. Only one of ‘them carried jury: 
masis, Hal and Jerry MoLoan could soe 
gangways running zigeng down their 
sides. Two had a boom rigged out, 
‘2 flag fluttered Inzily from tho stera of 
the nearest hulk. . From amidships 
for'ard sho:carriod a penthouse arrango- 
ment, which covered in her spar deck 
‘and forccastle deck, Hor poop dock 
‘was enclosed by » high 






























‘And as the burly watermen rowed tho 
wherry nearer, Hal Lovett road the 
name of tho shi i hed 


paint over the atern of hor 
they had reached their destination ! 
(Hat and Jerry are Booked for a 
rough time by the took of things! Boys, 
you'll de thrilted more than ever when 
you read next week's gripping chapters.) 
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breakneck speed till they reached o 
stream spanned by a wooden plank. 
‘Then, with a sadd 


Mioedly 
y 
«Te 





Two aggernised yells rang" 


out as, Gunn and” Shooter 
SSllapeed, and hough both 


in his eye, and leaped 
ive with swift, spasmodi 
mont somewhat reminiseent of 
Sam's hikers came to the 
‘chase was a uneek 





irchernal, |" Splack : 
Dipood long elec ‘All six raced through the woods at! An instant later he was swimming 
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